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OWN you have muſtered up a 

I whole ſquadron of prudential arguz 
ments; but I fear it is too true, that 
people ſeldom alk advice, in theſe caſes, 
till after they are firmly reſolved to fol- 
low their own inclinations, let their con- 
fulted friends ſay what they will. How- 


ever, that I may not appear obſtinate, 
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2 THE MODERN WIFE. 


give me leave to offer a few arguments, 


in my turn, in defence of what I am 


going to do; and I will then candidly 
ſubmit to your judgement whether mine 
are not the moſt plauſible of the two. 


We will, if you pleaſe, take it for 
granted that marriage is at beſt a lottery. 


Yet, in purſuing my plan, it appears to 


me that I ſhall have ten chances to one 
of a prize, to what I dare hope tor from 
yours. 


Vou recommend a woman of rank and 
fortune—* Tis a diſſipated age in which 
« we live,“ you ſay, an age of luxu- 
« ry;——If. you will take a wife, ſhe 
« ought to bring ſomething witli her, to 
* ſupport the neceflary expence of one.” 
—Therefore I muſt wed a mercenary 
creature, who conſents to my alliance 
with the Jaudable ambition of adding my 
fortune to her own, that ſhe may the 
better ſupport her extravagance : 


Now 
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Now I, on the contrary, would chuſe 


one, who, being bred in humble obſcu- 


rity, is neither accuſtomed to luxury ner 
diſhipation—one who will be bound to me, 
not only by the vows of matrimony, but 
by the more endearing ties of gratitude 
—one who will have no right to upbraid 
me, when I would wiſh to limit her ex- 
pences, that ſhe brought me a large for- 
tune, and therefore thinks ſhe has a 
right to be as extravagant as ſhe pleaſes. 
—No—give me my amiable country- 
maid, whoſe artleſs gentle heart is above 
all price; who will regard me as her 
friend, her benefactor, as well as her 
huſband; whoſe genuine agreeable vi- 
vacity, unallied with caprice or affected 
airs, will ſweetly temper my natural 
gravity | 


Permit me to relate to you ſome 
particulars of my firſt interview with 
this lovely creature; and to deſcribe, or C 
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at leaſt to attempt a deſcription of, that 
lovelineſs ; and you will own a leſs ſuſ- 


ceptible heart than that of your friend. 


might have been enſlaved. 


You know, ſince the death of my bro- 


ther, how ſolicitous my friends have 


been to ſee me married. Tou know too 
the iſſue of my addreſs to Lady Eliza 
Cecill.—Have I not reaſon to be diſguſt- 


ed with thoſe women of rank you ſo 


ſtrenuouſly recommend: Her character, 
as the world goes, was unexceptionable; 
her perſon the object of general admi- 
ration; nor was I inſenſible of her charms: 
but how did ſhe uſe that heart of 
which ſhe was become almoſt the ſole 


poſſeſſor?— After avowing a mutual paſ- 


fion—after convincing the whole town, 
by her behaviour, that I was dear to 
her—after ſuffering me to indulge the 
moſt delightful hopes—did not the light 
ingrate, for the ſake of a coronet, and 


a few dirty acres more than J can boaſt, 
give 
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give her hand to the. old emaciated 
Lord G—, even after having fixed 
the day for my expected happineſs ? 


e and no leſs mortified at ſuch, 
injurious treatment—diſguſted with the, 
world immediately ſet off for Roſe- 
Hill, my head filled with a thouſand ro- 


mantic ideas, of the pleaſures of retire- 
ment and the happineſs of a country 
life.—I had not viſited the family-man- 
ſton ſince my return from abroad. It was 
in this journey that, after having ſent 
my man on, to give notice of my coming, 
a ſudden ſtorm forced me (I was on 
horſe-back) to ſtrike out of the road, in 
order to ſeek ſhelter in a neat cottage, 
which I fortunately diſcovered at ſome 
diſtance—ſuch it appeared, till I beheld 
its bright inhabitants. —Then my imagi- 
nation repreſented every thing in a far 
different light. — A genteel agreeable 
woman of about fifty, with two bloom- 
ing young ones—the eldeſt ſeemed to be 
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about twenty—the other not more than 
Eighteen ; her perſon tall, elegant—her 
face—ah ! what pen or pencil can paint 
its various beauty ?—her dreſs ſo ſimple, 
yet becoming—and never, oh! never, did 
I ſee ſuch intelligent bright eyes, ſpark- 
ling with innocent vivacity The eldeſt 
ſiſter, genteel, an amiable countenance, 
an air of great ſweetneſs and ſenſibility ; 
her eyes a fine blue, more languiſhing 
than the other's ; her face much inferior 
in beauty, yet perfectly agreeable, and 
expreſſive of a temper more ſedately 
grave. —But oh! how enchanting was 
the life, the ſpirit, that appeared in 
every word, in every action, of my char- 
mer -I am a ſober fellow, you know; 
and, partial as we are to ourſelves, we 
are generally captivated with an oppo- 
fte character. Now you, who are all 
gaiety and whim, would, in ſpite of the 
inferiority of her perſon, have, I ſup- 
Poſe, been moſt delighted with the ſoft, 
gentle, infinuating graces of the elder. 
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— She is abſolutely a fine creature, 
Charles; and J fertoufly adviſe you to 
beſtow a few thoughts on her. A few, 
I'fay—I would not ſet yon too hard a 
taſk ; for thinking, I know, is not your 
talent. 


I met with the moſt hoſpitable treat- 
ment from this little amiable family. = 
found: Mrs. Weſtbury (the good Lady's 
name) had, beſides thefe ' two lovely 
daughters, a ſon in the army.—* My 
+ poor boy,” ſaid the, when {ſpeaking 
of him, is now far diſtant from his 
« native land; but, thank Heaven! his 
e return is daily excepted;  Oh.?? con- 
tinued ſhe, © he is the ſupport, the joy, 
of his widow'd mother's heart.“ 


« How happy are you, Madam,” cried 
I, © in ſuch a family! What are riches 
« and grandeur, compared to that air of 
* unaftected ſerenity and content, which 
* appears ſo viſible in every part of it?“ 
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«© Yes, thank Heaven!“ reſumed ſhe, 
* we are indeed content—we have juſt 
5 enough for every neceſlary purpole of 
10 © life-z more is needleſs.“ 


A little elegant repaſt was ſerved, du- 
ring which I was ſtill more delighted 
with my young charmer, who enlivened ; 
us all with the ſprightly ſallies of her 14 
wit and innocent vivacity. | s 


| The old Lady told me her hiſtory in 
; few words : Her hnsband had been an 

officer of ſome rank—his death left her 
| in very moderate circumſtances; but 
that, with ceconomy, and the ſupply 
| ſhe received from her ſon, enabled them 
4 {till to live genteely in retirement; tho' 
| it would not be ſufficient to maintain 


| 
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them in the beau monde. 


5 

© But how”, ſaid I, ©* do your charm- 
[ ing daughters reliſn ſuch abſolute re- 
1 « tirement ? 
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te tirement ?——It is cruel to bury their 
e merit in obſcurity.” 


« No flattery, Sir,“ cried Mrs. Weſt- 


bury; „ *tis what we have not, nor de- 


cc 


fire to be accuſtomed to. My daughters 


% know how to ſubmit to neceſſity, and 


cc 
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CC 
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that without murmuring — indeed, 
were it in their choice, I believe they 


would prefer a country to a town 
life.“ 


6 I' anſwer for my ſiſter,“ ſaid the 


youngeſt, with an arch ſmile; „but T 
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am a little dubious about myſelf; I 
think I ſhould have no violent objec- 
tion juſt to try what that fame towh 
life is; and then, Mama, if it is ſd 
very trifling, and its amuſements ſo 
very inſipid as you have oft told me 
they are, I ſhould return, you know, 
with a double reliſh to the a 
icenes I had left behind.“ 
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With an involuntary impulſe, I preſſed 

her hand.— Would you,” cried I, 
« like to try thoſe unknown joys? Ah! 
« you are formed to ſhine in every 
« ſphere.” 


The mother look'd grave at this ſally 
the daughter bluſh'd—her bluſhes 
gave her additional charms, and com- 
pleated the conqueſt of my heart. 
* You would ill repay our hoſpitality,” 
reſumed the mother, after a ſhort pauſe, 
« by filling my girls heads with vain 
« chimeras, and rendering them diſcon- 
« tent with the humble lot they were 
« born to; we are naturally but too 
% apt to have a good opinion of our- 
„ ſelves, there. needs 4 the aid of 
* flattery to ſtrengthen it.“ 


« My dear Mama,“ cried the lovely 
Jenny, with her uſual Mracity, “J ima- 
66 gine 
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gine that to cheriſh a tolerable opi- 
nion of ourſelves is laudable, as long 
as we do not over-rate our merit.— 
Surely a woman ought at leaſt to have 


that ſort of pride which will reach 


others to reſpect her -I remember a 
ſpeech in the play you read to us 


this 


afternoon—it pleaſed me, and 


made ſuch an impreſſion on my me- 
mory, that I believe I can repeat it 
word for word : 


«6 
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Pride gives a luſtre to a woman 
« fair; 

Things that are highly priz'd are 
ever dear. | | 

Why is the diamond the ſap- 
„ phire's king 

But for eſteem and rareneſs! 
both which ſpring 

From the ſtone's pride, which is 
© ſo chaſte and hard, 

Nothing can pierce it; itſelf is 
„ itſelf 's guard, 
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our own eſteem, 

A ſtrength to make us of our- 
„ ſelves well deem: 

From whence this maxim I collect 
« mongſt other; 


Who hates herſelf, can never 


love another. 

And, to conclude, man's appe- 
„ tite grows dull 

To what they may have; empty 
„hope is full. 

To all our ſex on earth, maid, 
„ widow, wife, and bride ; 

They happy live when they live 
« withchaſte pride.” 


by Upon my word, Jenny,” cried Mrs. 


Weſtbury, endeavouring to check a 


ſmile, © you have a good memory. I 
*. wiſh you could as eaſily retain ſome 
more uſeful leſſons; for it is not 
« from plays, my child, that I would 
„have you form your ſentiments—1 
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ſeldom indulge you in hearing them; 
and then only to unbend your mind 
after graver and more uſeful ſtudies. 
„Far be it from me tay check your 


'« agreeable vivacity, which ſo often diſ- 


„ pels thoſe gloomy ideas that age and 


„ diſappointmenr render me ſubject to 


„ but I would have you take care that 
„ it is under the reſtraint of prudence 
*« and diſcretion. As to pride, my dear, 
„ T hope you will ever have a ſufficient 
« ſhare to keep you from mean or un- 


« worthy actions. 


„We muſt not”, ſaid the eldeſt ſiſ- 


ter, ſmiling, * always judge of Jenny's 


“ ſentiments from the arguments ſhe 


« ſupports; for ſhe loves ſometimes to 
«© ſhew the force of her wit, by taking 


„upon her to defend the weaker fide. 
i I know nobody freer from unbecom- 
« ing pride than herſelf, though at pre- 


„ ſent its advocate.“ 
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„And if it were really her ſenti- 
* ments,” returned I, „I never ſaw 
* any one who had ſo juſt a title to 
+ them—but ah! lovely Jenny,” con- 
tinued I, fighing, let me hope that 
« you know not all your merit, or all 
« our ſex may deſpair,” 


And if you hope, I do not,” cried 
ſhe gaily ; „why do you take ſuch pains 
* to perſuade me of it? 


« Truth compels me,” faid I; „1 
can only do you juſtice ; but all I can 
e hope from you muſt be free and un- 
« deſerved.” 


« You are a courtier, Sir,“ reſumed 
ſhe, ſmiling; “and I give that, not my- 
6« ſelf, the credit of all the fine things 
« you ſay to me—I ſhall only add, 
„ that thoſe fine things will never in- 
6 creaſe the pride I contend for.” 


I malt 
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I muſt leave you abruptly, Charles. 
A note is this moment brought me from 
Mrs. Weſtbury, with an invitation to 
come and be witneſs to their joy, on the 
return of her much- loved fon from 
abroad. el fly on the wings of love yet 
let me add one neceſſary piece of inte- 
ligence—l paſs with them only for a 
diſtant relation of your friend Sir 
George Warwick, and now on a viſit at 
his houſe.—A younger brother my eſ- 
tate between three and four hundred a 


year—juſt my ſituation about two years 


ago. Do I make myſelf clear? Do you 
comprehend my motives ?—Excuſe this 
doubt of your penetration. — I would, if 
poſſible, be valued only for myſeW; not 
for my rank or fortune. Adieu l. 


* 
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38 THT LE KR-- . 
From the ſame to the ſame, 


Filial affection, how amiable art 


thou! Never was. family more 
firmly united by the endearing bonds 
of amity and love! And take notice, 
Charles, that a good daughter and a 
good ſiſter can never make a bad wife. 
No, I am abſolutely fix'd in my purpoſe; 
and the more ſo, becauſe the lovely 
creature diſcovers a partiality for me, 
tho? yet ignorant of my rank and for- 
tune. Mr. Weſtbury, a fine young man, 
exceedingly like my Jenny (can-I ſay 
more in praiſe of his perſon *) received 
me as the intimate friend of his family, 
for as ſuch his mother introduced me ; 
and indeed I have ſo frequently repeated 


my viſits, that they no longer ule any 
ceremony 
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ceremony with me farther than good- 
breeding requires. TI have had the hap- 
pineſs to render myſelf ſerviceable to the 
old lady ; and ſhe has the moſt grateful 
heart” in the world. Her charming 
daughters regard me 1n the light of a 
brother. The eldeſt is, however, as I 
could wiſh, moſt unreſerved in her oblig- 
ing careſſes—as I could wiſh, I ſay; for 
the ſweet embarraſment of the younger 
in my company (which all her vivacity 
cannot conceal) fills my breaſt with the 
molt flattering hopes. I believe indeed 
my partiality for her is no longer a ſecret 
to any of the family, tho' I have not 
yet made any direct propofals. I ven- 
tured yeſterday to vent more freely the 
ſoft effuſions, of my heart to the dear 
Jenny, as in a ramble we took after din - 
ner I made ſhift to draw her aſide from 
the reſt of our party, chatting to her on 
indifferent ſubjects—at laſt, however, 
ſhe ſtop'd — ſhe looked round with a 
ſweet confuſion in her countenance —- 

« Where 
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Where are you going?“ ſaid ſhe; 
let us return to our friends.” 


“ Surely my Jenny is not afraid to 
truſt herſelf with me !” cried I, gently 


preſſing her hand. 


6c 
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« Your Jenny! Sir,“ withdrawing it. 


Pardon my preſumption! my utmoſt 
ambition is to call you mine.” 


A very moderate ambition, it muſt 
be owned!” returned ſhe ſmiling— 


but how naturally you men fall into 


this diſcourſe when favoured with a 
tete à tte! Certainly you have very 
barren inventions. Now I had fo 


good an opinion of yours, that I fan- 
cied you could have hit upon ſome 
new ſubject but Jou are all alike, I 
ſind.“ 
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« And do you think then, my dear 
* Jenny, that I ſhould have entertained 
* your ſiſter in the ſame manner?“ 


5 Aye, or any other woman,” cried 


ſhe; © but don't call it entertaining, I 


* beſeech you, you are much miſtaken 
„if you think it ſo to me“ and ſhe 
put on an air of pretty diſdain. 


J am the more unfortunate, Ma- 
« dam,” looking very grave, *© that it 


is not in my power to render it ſo, I 


ce can however be ſilent, though it will 
* colt me ſome pain.” 


* And me too,” returned ſhe laughing, 
te for I hate a filent companion of all 
« things in life,” 


* 


« O Jenny!“ She interrupted me, 
with “ bar all converſation that be- 
« gins with an O!“ 


« Ah! 


— 
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« Ah! then let it be,“ ſaid I. Js it 
« poſſible your heart ſhould be fo in- 
0 ane s 135. 


6 "Ges — to ode ſenſible of your extra- 


10 *© ordinary mern, PH warrant,” curtſey- 


For Heaven's ſake, ſpare your rail- 
& lery for a few moments. The ſubject 
*« I with to ſpeak on is of too ſerious 
e a nature 


| A interrupting me“ J am nat 
* fond of ſerious ſubjects. But for a 
« few moments, you ſay - well, come, be 


“ quick, make the moſt of your time— 


« yet I think you may as well defer it, 
* and you will have your leſſon more 
e 


6 Not for the world; my heart is too 
& full, it can no longer reſtrain its ten- 
&« der emotion; dear, dear Jenny, what 


“ would 1 give to inſpire you with an 
% equal—* « Huſh ! 


| 
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« Huſh! huſh! Sir,” bluſhing; „I 
know not if I ought to liſten to you.“ 


“Indeed, my charmer, you ſafely 
may ; your honour, your happineſs, is 
dearer to me than my life; I loveyou 
with my whole ſoul” 


« And ſo do I,” ſaid ſhe ſmiling. 


4 Ah! is it poſſible?” 


« Nothing ſo natural. Who ſhould 
I love more than myſelf 2” 


« Ah! Madam, no object can indeed 


ſo juſtly merit it—but can you not 
love me alſo?” gently preſſing her 


hand. 


% No, I think not; what ſhould I love 


«you for? 
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For my inexpreſſible affection to 
ec you,” | 


« And would you have that inexpreſ- 
ſible affection for me, if you could 
help it?“ 


e Indeed I would, for I glory in my 
loſs of liberty.“ 


« Now I, on the contrary,” cried ſhe, 
will never part with mine till you men 
change your nature till you abandon 
pride and jealouſy—ti!l you ceaſe to 
be inconſtant._You may rove at 
pleaſure ; but, let a wife's conduct be 
ever ſo unexceptionable, no gratitude 
follows—all ſhe can do is no more 
than her duty.“ 


« Dear creature, judge not of the 
whole ſex by a few offenders. Take 
me, and make me what you pleaſe.” 


No, 
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« No, you ate very well as you are. 
I ſhould be ſorry to ſpoil a pretty 


fellow, by converting him into that 
« humdrum thing a husband!“ 


D - 


4 


& 


* 


« For Heaven's ſake, dear Jenny, do 
not trifle with me; you know not 
« how that air of cold indifference 
« wounds my heart.” 


60 


« Wounded, and look ſo well! I fan- 


« cy *tis not ſo very dangerous but that 
& half a ſmile would cure it.” 


* 


& Try the experiment,” cried I, ſet- 
ting her the example, and preſhng her 
not- reluctant hand to my breaſt. 


A half involuntary ſigh eſcaped her, 
She caſt down her eyes. Mine were ten- 
derly fixed on her ſweet face. Well 
« now,“ faid ſhe, © gently raiſing her's 
* to mine, do you really like me? Why 
« you don't know what a giddy creature 

« Lam. 
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Iam. I have too much regard for 
you to encourage your addreſſes. 
Take my word for it, I have not one 
requiſite to render the marriage ſtate 
happy; no fortune, no gravity, no 
notability, no ſtupidity—and then I am 
myſelf wild, and of all things in nature 
cannot bear to be controuled. So 
only think what a wife I ſhould make!“ 


« Excuſe me, dear creature, I cannot 
take your word for all this; but will, 
with inexpreſſible raptures, take your 
dear ſelf, whatever be the conſe- 
quence. In my eyes, you are every 
thing that is lovely and engaging— 
my fortune is but ſmall, but both 
that and its maſter I lay at your feet; 
and you ſhall diſpoſe of the one, and 


govern the other at pleaſure,” 


« You know not what you offer, 


cried the, with an enchanting ſmile ; 
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you do not conſider how fond we 
« omen 
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baſhfulneſs. I caught her in my arms 
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women are of power: you ſubmit your- 
ſelf to be governed by me; take carc 
—you know not how I may uſe that 
authority!“ TY 


© You cannot terrify me from my pur- 
poſe,” ſaid I in the ſame tone “ but 
{eriouſly, dear Jenny, have I your li- 
berty to make propoſals to your me- 
ther? Do, my lovely maid, for one 
moment lay aſide your agreeable viva- 
city; and let thoſe ſweet eyes, if not 


your tongue, pronounce my happineſs. 
May I hope?“ 


She looked down with a kind of tender 


The faintly ſtruggled to diſengage herſelf. 
1 continued my entreaties, and at laſt ex- 
torted a modeſt confeſſion, © that I was 
not indifferent to her; and that if her 
„mother and brother approved” —her 
charming eyes finiſhed the dehghtſul ſen- 
tence. 
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J led her back to the houſe, her hand 
pr eſſed to my heart. What a happy fel- 
low was thy friend! and how happy ſhall 
I make this worthy family when ] diſco- 
ver my real circumſtances but that I 
ſhall not do till after the dear creature is 
irrevokably mine. I would not have one 
intereſted thought mix with my bridal 


* 


On my next viſit I ſhall make my pro- 
poſals in form, and ſhall bring with me 
writings of the eſtate which belonged to 
me before my brother's death; it is about 
four hundred a year but I have given 
orders for a ſettlement of twice that va- 
lue, as an unexpected preſent for my 
charmer the day after our marriage. I 
ſhall likewiſe make a handſome provi- 
ſion for the reſt of her family, and uſe all 
my intereſt in favour of her brother. 
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Have you taken into conſideration the 
hint I gave you about her fair ſiſter ? 
Methinks I ſhould like to be ſtil] more 
firmly united to you; though my friend- 
ſhip can admit of no increaſe, for I am 
fincerely yours. 
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„ 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


J 5 OV are now addreſſed by the hap- 


pieſt man on earth.— ! forget what 
great orator it was that expatiated ſo elo- 
quently on the joys of matrimony, that 
every ſingle man hurried out of the aſ- 
ſembly, impatient to take unto them- 
ſelves that ineſtimable thing a wife. — 


Could I boaſt of any, never could it be 


more juſtly exerted rhan on this enchant- 
ing ſubject.— But I ſet you the example, 
which is generally more forceable then 


Precept.—Make haſte to follow it —On 


my word, you are own enemy if you do 
not. 


Yeſterday 
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Yeſterday faw the commencement of 
my union with the molt lovely of her ſex. 
Oh! Charles, with what rapture did I 
receive the blooming mai> from the 


hands of her brother No tears, no re- 


tutance—yet her whole deportment en- 
chantingly modeſt and endearing. Ne- 


ver did ſhe appear ſo compleat an angel 


—her dreſs, her ornaments, though ſim- 


ple, inimitably choſen.— Her ſiſter too, 


in her virgin white, looked like a modeſt 
veſtal her countenance - ſedate, and 


ſweetly feminine—you are ſo flow in 
your motions, Leſley, that I fear your ad- 


dreſs there will come too late.—Amongit 
our other gueſts on this occaſion, there 
was a young man—an exceeding hand- 
ſome youth too, let me tell you—who- 
was particularly aſſiduous to our pretty 
ſiſt er nor did ſhe receive thoſe aſſiduities 
with an ill grace. I could not judge of 
her ſentiments by her glances; for I ve- 
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looked any man in the face but her bro- 
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rily believe ſhe never for half a moment 


ther, —The viſibly enamoured youth's, 
however, were feldom directed to any 
other object; but with ſuch tender re- 
ſpect, as convinced me his eſteem was 
equal to his love. 


I took an opportunity particularly to 
enquire of Mrs. Weſtbury into the ſtate 
of his affairs; and find he is well born, 
but far from being in affluent circum- 
ſtances. She ſays, “ He has long diſ- 
covered, by his behaviour, a paſſion 
ec for h zer eldeſt daughter, though he is 
too generous to endeavour to gain her 
affections; as his fortune is too ſmall to 
* permit him to think of marriage, and 
his ſentiments too juſt to ſuffer him to 
„think of involving the woman he loves 
in his diſtreſs.“— She added, She 
„believed the ſilence he impoſed on 
« himſelf with regard to this ſubject coſt 
„Aim no ſmall Pain.“ | 


; | « And 


* 
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% And what are your daughter's ſen- 
timents of him?“ aſked I eagerly. 


« She is exceedingly referyed in theſe 
© affairs,“ anſwered ſhe; ** but I hate 
* reaſan to believe no other man ever 
dick, or will, make fo tender an impreſ- 
&© preſſion on her heart as Mr, Manwar- 
ing.“ 


Then leave the reſt to me,” cried I, 
forgetting ſhe was ſtill ignorant of my 
ability to ſerve him.—“ Oh! Sir, re- 
turned ſhe, ſighing, you have, I traſt, 
„ made one of my children happy; but 
« the reſt muſt fubmit to their fate.“ 


l prophecy, my good friend,” 
anſwered I, preſſing her hand, * that 


„that fate will be equally happy.” 


I returned to the company without ex- 
plaining myſelf. My Jenny was ſeated 
at her harpſichord, her brother leaning 
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on the back of her chair; the two lovers 
entertaining themſelves at a window, ſome 
diſtance from the reſt of the cempany. 


Where have you been?” ſaid my 
charmer, holding out her hand; “ you 
'« ſoon begin to take the huſband upon 
you do you already begin to neglect 


mer? 


L anfwered this ſweet reproach by re- 
peatedly preſſing the lovely hand to my 
lips; then, drawing a chair near her, beg- 
ged her to proceed with her muſic, and 
till more to ſooth my delighted ſoul with 
the harmony of her voice. 


She inſtantly obeyed—will the dear 


creature always be fo obedient, think ye? 


The entertainment was elegantly gen- 
teel; but no profuſion, no pomp or 
grandeur. Every thing was ſuited to the 
pretended mediocrity of my fortune. My 
own 
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own dreſs was as plain as that of my fair 
bride. 

I will paſs ſlightly over this  hap- 
pieſt day of my life, as unable to give 
you a juſt idea of a love and tender- 
neſs to which you have been ſo little ac- 


cuſtomed in your gay world; - mine bor- 


ders upon enthuſiaſm.—Til you have 
ſeen my charming bride, I dare not ven- 
ture to deſcribe my emotions; but her 
beauty ſufficiently juſtifies my tranſports.. 


Next morning, while we were at break- 
faſt, an elegant poſt-coach and four drove 
up to the gate, attended by three fervants 
in new liveries, favours in their hats. 


What can this mean?“ cried Mrs. 
Weſtbury, a little flurried; “ your friends 
are V early in their congratula- 
tions.“ 


« Oh!” exclaimed my Jenny, * what 


** a charming equipage!“ gs 
e « What 
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oe What would you give to be miſtreſs 
« of it?“ ſaid I, ſmiling, and preſſing 


ber hand. 


« There is no time for an anſwer 
1% now,“ returned ſhe; © why don't you 


* haſten to introduce your gueſts ?” 


„The gueſts,” returned I, fnatching 


der to my breaſt, * ro whom that equi- 


page belongs, are already introduced 


„it is yours, my love. You generouſly 


„ condeſcended to beſtow on me this 


+ lovely hand,” tenderly preſſing it be- 


tween mine, while only Mr. Warwick; 
% hope you will not retract the gift, 


«® when I add a title to that name, and 
'« ſalute you as Lady Warwick.“ 


*« What do you mean?“ cried ſhe wich 


ſurprize. 


« That, inſtead of Mr. Warwick with 
1 an eſtate of four hundred a year, you 
% have marricd Sir George Warwick 


*« with as many thoutgads, Here, my 
| „angel, 


* charmer, 
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« angel, is a ſettlement,” preſenting her 
a paper, more worthy your acceptance 


than that you yeſterday eg to 
receive.“ 


The whole family ſtood gazing on each 
other in ſilent aſtoniſhment. At laſt—' 


s it poſhble?” cried my charmer, joy 


fparkling in her eyes.—* Ah! why did 


*« you nor tell me all this before our 
marriage? I had conned over my leſſon 
“for the wife of a private Gentleman; 
% but to be a Lady, never once entered 
66 my head; and I fear that at no time 


We ſteady head will grow giddy with this 
unexpected good fortune. There is 
no remedy now, however,“ added ſhe, 


ſmiling on me with the ſweereſt compla- 
cency ; © you haye taken me for better 
for worſe.” | | 


% And never ſhalT repent, my torely . 
'* cricd J. 


Dear Sir,” ' ſaid Mrs. Weſtbury, 
preſſing my hand; „how ſhall I expreſs 
| 7 „ my 
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my gratitude for this generous conduct? 


10 


May Heaven render my daughter wor- 
thy ſuch goodnefs!—My dear child,“ 


added ſhe, turning to her, © ſtady at 
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leaſt, by your behaviour, to deſerve 
your unexpected, your unmerited good 
fortune.“ 


Not unmerited,” interrupted I; my 


Jenny is worthy of a prince. I ſhall. 


ſtill think the obligation on my ſide. 
—Sull! do I ſay? I hope my love has 
a juſter way of thinking than to ſet 
too much value on that empty bauble, 
fortune I gained her without its af- 
ſiſtance; and I ſhould be ſorry that it 
now became my rival. The only ſa- 
tisfaction I receive from the poſſeſſion 
of one is the proſpect of its contribut- 
ing to her happineſs. I found with- 
out her how incapable it was to ſecure 
mine; and I truſt ſhe will never ſeek 
pleaſure from it, independent of its 
maſter.— What do you ſay, my 


299 


charmer : *« Do 
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* Do you expect,“ ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 
* a ſedate anſwer from me during fo 
* agreeable a ſurprize? You ſhould con- 
c ſider, I am a woman; and our ſex have 
* a natural paſhon for a title and a coach. 


„But, to be ſerious,” added ſhe, © my 


heart is all gratitude, though I do not 
think I love you one whit better than 
I did before.—Perhaps it would be no 
“ eaſy matter. — Don't be vain, nor do 
“ not too confidently rely on my preſent 
* good purpoſes; but, at this moment, 
« 1 verily believe I ſhall make a wonder- 
« ful good wife.“ 


- 
* 


* 
* 


Charming vivacity!” cried I, again 
fnatching her to my breaſt; © you muſt 
* indeed be very much the contrary ere 
* I ſhall ceaſe to think you ſo. But, my 
*« dear, I ordered the carriage to conduct 
“ you home, though I do not mean ſo 
ſoon to ſeparate you from your friends; 
« they will, I hope, do me the favour 
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to accompany us. My houſe is at no 


great diſtance, and few. preparations 
are neceflary for our journey. —Will 
you oblige me?“ turning to her mo- 


ther. 
ec er doubt, Sir!“ 


« My brother and I will ride,“ re- 
fumed I. © I have diſpoſed of the 


* empty ſeat in the coach, with your 


” 


« leave, my pretty fiſter,” taking her 
hand. — She bluſhed. d ſee you 


* gueſs who! it is for.“ 


« How can you think ſo ?” 


“ By your bluſhes, my dear Fanny; I 
„ hope they do not proceed from a falſe 
* ſhame. He appears worthy of you; 
« and I will do all in my power to pro- 
« mote the happineſs of both. I think 


« it will not be long ere he comes. I 
laſt 
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«© laſt night engaged him to be of our 
« party.” He entered while I ſpoke,” 


led my angel to the carriage; ſhe 
fprang into it with her uſual vivacity, 
but made ſome obliging remonſtrances 
againſt my reſigning my ſeat to Manwar- 


ing, who remonſtrated no leſs againſt ac- 


cepting it. After a little ceremony, every 
thing was adjuſted, and we ſet off for 
Roſe-Hill. I had ordered an elegant en- 
tertainment for my gueſts; my houſe- 
keeper had put every thing into the 
niceſt order, for the reception of her new 
Lady. She was delighted with the houſe, 
ſituation, &c. and favoured me with ſome 
endearing careſſes on the occaſion. A 
number of my tenants were aſſembled in 
the hall, and welcomed us with joyful 
acclamations.—lI had invited ſome fami- 
lies in the neighbourhood—they were all 


charmed with the wit and beauty of my 


Jenny. The day paſſed in the utmoſt 
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joy and feſtivity, to ſpeak in the news- 
paper ſtile. 


Our gueſts are ſtill here, nor ſhall I 


ſuffer them to leave us till we ſet off for 


London ; which, on account of ſome bu- 


fineſs, will be much ſooner than I could 


wiſh. But I ſhall quit the country with 
leſs reluQance, as the new ſcenes to 
which I am going to introduce her will 
amuſe my deareſt Jenny. Adien, Charles ; 
why don't you write? I begin to think 
you are weary of my correſpondence ; 
and, to ſay truth, I ſhonld not be much 
furprized if you were; for I fancy my 
letters are not at all to your taſte. 


* 

P. 8. I have made our pretty ſiſter a 
preſent of three thouſand pounds; 
and hope to ſee her beſtow it and 
herſelf on her worthy lover ere 1 
leave the country. 
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CHARLES LESLY, Eſq; to Sir GEORGE 
Warwick. | 


WI V, what a marriage - monger art 
" thou become! But remember, 
George, that to be a match-maker is but 
a thankleſs office. You give young Man- 
waring, my rival, three thouſand pounds, 
to draw him into the matrimonial nooſe; 
and PII lay my life, ere three months are 
over his head, he would joyfully return 
it with intereft could you flip his neck out 
of the collar again!—Neither example 
nor precept will ever perſuade me in fa- 
your of that indiſſoluble knot you have 
fo raſhly tied: - but a hundred examples, 
that I daily fee of its infelicity, ſteel my 
heart againſt it.—I give you joy, how- 
ever; becauſe I think you will ſoon ſtand 
in 
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in need of it - but yours is a phoenix of 
a wife — none of the town-bred belles 
I recommended to you!—Keep her in the 
country then, if you are wiſe; or, by 
your deſcription of her, ſhe will not be 
long in acquiring the bon ton —and then, 
honeſt friend, I fear you will ſoon find 
no other difference between theſe recom- 
mended fair ones and her, but hen wanz- 
of fortune — no very conſiderable advan- 


tage that, I ſhould think! 


I repeat it once more, though I know 
I ſhall rouze your wrathful indignation ; 
the other ſiſter would have been x far 
more eligible choice for a fellow of your 
gravity. Don't be angry, George but 


you know I muſt, in ſeaſon and out of 


ſeaſon, ſpeak my real ſentiments —You 
know too a miracle muſt be wrought ere 
they become favourable to our fair en- 
flavers—yet I own them fair, and have a 
thouſand times ſubmitted to their chains, 
—but ſhort was ever the term of my 

|  {lavery. 
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| favery. If their perſon captivated, their 
mind generally ſet me again at liberty. 
Yet don't be too much diſcouraged, 
though you have a little inadvertently 
parted with yours. We have, amongſt 
our other modern refinements, found out 
a method to make even marriage eaſy. 
Divorces and ſeparate maintenances are 
the reigning faſhion. - At this very time, 
there are no leſs than ſix of our friends, 
who are labouring to avail themſelves of 
this happy expedient; and, if I am not 
much deceived in my conjectures, ano- 
ther happy pair will ere long be added 
to the liſt. Don't miſtake me, I don't 
mean your worſhip; I muſt ſee your bride 
ere I can pronounce your doom. —"Tis 
your firſt flame, lady G——, and her 
old helpmate, of whom I prophecy,— 
You are revenged, George :—ſhe is as 
wretched asyou could wiſh; or, if youare 
of ſo forgiving a temper as not to with ir, 
let me ſay, as ſhe deſerves to be. —He is 
as jealous, as obſtinate, as ſelf-willed, as 
the 
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the devil!/—ſhe as wild, as extravagant, 
as refractory, as—a woman! 

I, who love miſchief at my heart, and 
who know ſhe ſtill loves you in hers, no 
fooner heard of your marriage, than 1 
flew to her houſe, determined to be the 
firſt who ſhould puniſh her with the un- 
welcome news. The card-parties were 
formed ere entered her aſſembly. She 
did not play. I always meet with a good 
reception from her—firſt, becauſe ſhe 
fears me ; and next, becauſe ſhe can have 
the pleaſure of talking to me of a cer- 
tain ſober fellow, whom ſhe had the ho- 
nour, in ſpite of nature, to make a fool 
of. 


On my appearance, ſhe immediately 
diſengaged herſelf ſrom half a dozen cox- 
combs, and, coming up to me with a 
moſt gracious ſmile, * Where have you 
& been this age? I thought ſome per- 


« verſe fair one had at laſt puniſhed you 
« for 
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for your inſenſibility; and that you had 
followed your lovelorn friend's exam- - 
« ple, and fled like him to purling 
« ſtreams and ſhady groves, to mourn 
„your hapleſs fate!” - She ſpoke this 
with an air of cordial ſelf-ſufficiency; for 
you are to know, George, the creature 
had the vanity to imagine her cruelty had 
driven you from the beau monde, and that 
you was at that moment carving her name 
on the bark of a tree.—Do you think I 
did not humble her?— But you ſhall 
hear. 


No, Madam, I took warning by the 
« unhappy fate of my friend, and doubly 
armed my breaſt againſt the dangerous 
+ foe; but how can you mention him 
% with ſuch levity ?!—nay, ought you 
«© not to bluſh to mention him at all, 
* conſcious as you muſt be of the injury 


% you have done him?“ 
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Notwithſtanding the ironical air with 
which I ſpoke this, ſhe interpreted it in 
the ſenſe moſt agreeable to her vanity.— 
« Well, I really pity him,” ſaid ſhe, 
with a look of importance, accompanied 
with an undiſſembled figh; © but what 
ce could Ido? The creature would love 
% me. Was I for that reaſon obliged to 
cc return his paſſion ? I acknowledge he 
4 had fome merit; but my heart was no 
« eaſy conqueſt, —Poor man! and ſo he 
« ig really very miſerable!—Well, I 
© could not have believed any of your 
“ ſex poſſeſſed of ſo much conſtancy ! 
« But why does he thus bury himſelf in 
«© the country?—Perhaps ſome leſs ca- 
ce pricious fair one—and yet,” added ſhe, 
after a pauſe, I fear common remedies 
« would not do for ſuch an exceſs of 
cc paſſion. Well, I am really half ſorry 
« that my heart is ſo inſenſible; for it 
« muſt be owned,” with a ſelf-applaud- 


* 


ing ſmile, the man did love me with 


„ an unbounded affection; — but it was 
| « not 


2 11 # Is ne «th x 1 nn 0 =. * 5 By EM. — p - 1 2 * 45; g 
Hg YT SY * Fe * hl EL = Ls 18 —_ 2 * 1 «\ 4 I 2 1 
, ; 


THE MODERN WIFE. 47 
< not in my power to make any other 
© return than friendſhip—and that he 
« may ever be aſſured of.— Tell him ſo, 
6 for his conſolation.— I longed- to ſee 
« you, to enquire about him.—I com- 
© paſſionate the miſery of which I am 
{© the innocent cauſe.“ 


[ let the conceited minx run on in this 
ridiculous {train till ſhe was out of breath. 
At was then my turn to ſpeak.—“ I 
« ill with-pleaſure anſwer your enqui- 
« ries, Madam,” with an ironical ſmile; 
« have alittle hiſtory to tell you of him, 
« which I dare ſay will agreeably amuſe 
«© you, —Not far from his ſeat at Roſe- 
Hill, lives a widow lady, of good fa- 
« mily, who has one daughter in parti- 
« cular of moſt exquiſite beauty. He 
« had ſeen her (and to ſee her is to be 
c captivated) ere he ſet out on his tra- 
* yels. Abſence a little weakened the 
impreſſion ſhe had made on his heart. 
When he returned, his friends, ſo- 
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< licitous for an alliance with your fa- 
« mily, adviſed him to pay his addreſſes 
< to your Ladyſhip.” 


Had you ſeen the change in her coun- 
tenance while I ſpoke this, you would 
like me have found ſome difficulty to ſtifle 
a laugh; but I have a tolerable command 


of mine. 


Without taking any notice of this- 
change, You know, Madam,” pro- 


ceeded I, © by experience, from what 


« motives people now-a-days enter upon 
« the holy ſtate of matrimony. Sir 
4 George, from thoſe faſhionable mo- 
« tives, yielded to the remonſtrance of 


85 his friends.“ 


« You are very polite, Sir, it muſt be 
% owned,” interrupted ſhe, with an at- 
fected laugh, bridling, and ready to burſt 
with vexation. | 


4 Pardon 
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a- « Pardon me, Madam, bowing with 
es 5 a negligent air; in a narrative of this 
*« nature, I muſt have ſome regard te 
% truth. When I addreſs you on my 


n- * own account, I will flatter you as much 
Id cc as you pleaſe; but I am now ſpeaking 
tle ; e of my friend, and myſelf no ways con- 
nd * cerned.” 


& And who aſked you for this ridieu- 


his *& Jous narrative!” cried ſhe briſkly. 1 | 
ro- = 
1at « Your obliging enquiries led me to 1 ] 
on c it, Madam.“ | 4 
Sir Ky 
5 « Well, well, pray proceed, Sir; | 1 
of Sc | 


don't think you can mortify me; and #4 
ſhe fanned herſelf with ſome violence. 7 
] am at liberty to believe what I pleaſe 1 


be „% — we know your character, Mr. Leſ- 1 
af- « ley. — The Ladies are not much 
rſt: obliged to you for your good opmion.“ 
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« Tn this, Madam, I am no way con- 
te cerned, as I before ſaid—1 barely re- 
« late matter of fact.“ 


*& I ſhould be glad, Sir, that you 


ce would not make quite ſo much pream- 


« ble about it. The ſtory is indeed pro- 


« digioully amuſing, and I am wonder- 
6 fully impatient to hear the concluſion. 
« Come to that, if you pleaſe; for, to 
« ſay the truth, Ido not think the time 
« ] waſte in liſtening to it the beſt be- 
« ſtowed in the world.” 


« But for your own interruptions, Ma- 
© dam, the ſtory would long ere now 
«© have been at an end; I have not much 
© to add, nor ſhould I add to it,” conti- 
nued I, ſmiling provokingly, © were it 
« not to ſatisfy the curioſity I have ſo 
« viſibly raiſed in you.“ 


c Impertinent!“ cried ſhe. 
| Without 


On- 


you 
am- 
pro- 
der- 
fion. 
r, to 
time 


ithout 
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Without attending. to that exclama- 
tion, I went on — © Your Ladyſhip 
« thought fit to reje&t him; for what 
motive, you, Madam, nay, the whole 
* world, are ſufficiently acquainted.” 


She coloured with indignation, and 
was again going to interrupt me; but I 
did not give her time“ Few Ladies, 
« believe, would have refuſed him, 
but from the ſame temptations that 
* were thrown in your way. In that 
«* caſe, I muſt do your Ladyſhip the 
© juſtice to acknowledge, that few La- 
* dies would have acted otherwiſe.”— 
I fancy ſhe took this as a compliment, 
for her reſentment ſeemed to ſubſide.— 
« To do my friend jultice, he has ſome 
© attractions—he is ſenſible, accom- 
* pliſhed, and all the world allows him 
* to be uncommonly handſome” - ſhe 
ſtifled a igh—* but he did not happen 
« to ſuit your taſte.” 


D 2 « Sire” 
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* Sir,“ cried ſhe, involuntarily, © 1 
'« never denied his merit—I may have 
« ſeen a thouſand men of merit; but 
« muſt I, for that reaſon, be in Jove 
'« with them!“ 


« By no means, Madam,” mne 1 
ſmiling; © quite the contrary. That is 
„one of the laſt things for which the 
% Ladies fall in love now-a-days.” | 


% You area provoking, ſatirical crea» 
ce ture,” interrupted ſhe; © I wonder 
© how I have patience to liſten to you; 
« but I hope it will not- be long ere you 
« do me the favour 0 releaſe me from 
« your impertinence.“ | 


A few moments, Madam—you was 
« ſaying that you did not love Sir 
« George; and iconſequenly,” looking 
archly at her, “could not think of mar- 


4 ing him for to-{wallow thoſe tre- 
« mendous 
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mendous oaths, love, honour, and obey, 
while, perhaps, ſo far from loving, 
you deſpiſed, loathed, and abhorred 
the man, was a crime which no woman. 
of honour. could be guilty of.” 


She bluſhed ſcarlet deep, and, con- 


{crience-ſ{track, was hurrying from me.— 


10 


cc 


Stay, Madam,” taking both her hands, 
a few words more, and I have done.” 


l went on in ſpite of her ſtruggles 
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Not a little mortified at your refuſal,, 
he made a raſh refolution—a reſolu- 
tion which laſted near two. hours—to- 
bid adieu to any farther connexion, 
with your haughty and deeeitful fex 
—when Love, in the form of Miſs: 
Weſtbury, ruſhed upon his memory. 
He took horſe immediately, flew 
to her houſe, laid himſelf and fortune 
at her feet.—-In lefs than à month 
every preliminary was ſettled; and 
yeſterday, in a letter filled with. 
raptures, he beſpeaks my congratu- 
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e lations on his being the happieſt of 


« his ſex, though a married man ;—and 
« 1, Madam, come here on purpoſe to 
« beſpeak your acquaintance for his fair 


e bride. —They are ſoon to be in town. 
« —Þy all the accounts I have heard, 


« you will be aſtoniſhed, charmed with 


her uncommon beauty.” 


I might now have run on' for four 
hours without interruption. The poor, 
amazed, mortificd Lady G—— had ſunk 
into a chair—pride only reſtrained her 
tears—nay, in ſpite of all her efforts, 
her eyes gliſtened. 


At laſt—* married!” cried ſhe; ad- 
ding with a kind of forced laugh, Oh! 
] am exceedingly rejoiced to hear it; 
« pray tell him, I give him joy.” CL 


She hardly knew what ſhe ſaid—I 


fancy ſhe turned from me to conceal her 
emotion; 
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emotion ; I ſeriouſly believe her heart 
never felt ſo ſevereapang. Her vanity too 
was humbledevento the duſt. Don't let 
your's be too much exalted; but, from a 
thouſand proofs, I am firmly perſuaded 
ſhe loves you. Oh! how juſtly, how 
joyouſly, ſhe is puniſhed for her ſenſeleſs 
ambition May every woman ſhare the 
fame fate, who, like her, proſtitutes her 
perſon for wealth and grandeur! 


I felt not the leaſt pity for the morti- 

fication I had cauſed her; her charms, 
her blandiſhments, had no effect on me. 
To do her juſtice, ſhe is an amazingly 
fine woman; but a capricious, an inſo- 
lent, a proud one alſo. 


She left me a little abruptly, I forges 
with what pretence: — in about a quar- 
ter of an hour, ſhe returned again to the 
company, but pale, dejected, and quite 
mattentive to the incenſe of flatte ry that 
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half a hundred fops as usual offered to 
hep charms. | | 1. 

« Why ſhould your marriage ſo much 
affect her?” you will perhaps ask,— 
Why, in the firſt place, 'tis a ſevere 
mortification' to her vanity, to find you 
could ſo eaſily ſhake off her chains— 
in the next place, it will diminiſh her 
power in the eyes of the world, who 
believe you are at this moment lamenting 
in ſolitude her cruelty and ſcorn—in the 
laſt place, I verily believe ſhe had ftill 
hopes of being yours, by the death of 
her antiquated Lord; for which event 
fe piouſly prays, and uſes her moſt 
Chriſtian endeavours ; but he is a tough 
old Grecian, and may live to plague her 
heart out, ere ſhe can break his. 


Come, Sir George, haſten to town 
with your bride ; fince you mult lead her 
into temptation, come, and let her, by 

her 
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her eclipſing charms, compleat the mor-- 
tification of her deſpairing rival, ſo ſuc-- 
ceſsfully begun by 


Yours, &c.. 


C. LESLEY 
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Sir GkoRGCE WARWICK to CHARLES 
LESLEY, Eſq; 


OU cannot intimidate me, Charles 

—] ſtill continue the thankleſs 

office with ſucceſs. I laſt Tueſday, with 
great pleaſure, gave away your once: in- 
tended miſtreſs to her grateful lover, 
and have ſettled all the affairs of my new 
relations in the moſt agreeable manner. 


We could not prevail on our worthy 
mother to leave her peaceful retirement. 
Her eldeſt daughter's habitation is at no 
great diſtance from her's. That circum- 
ſtance makes my charmer the leſs reluc- 
rant to leave her. | 


We 
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We ſhall ſet off next Monday. Captain 
Weſtbury accompanies us. What an 
addition to the pleaſure of this journey 
would it be, if you would do me the 
favour to meet us on the. way But you 
are a lazy fellow come, however, if the 
whim ſhould ſeize you. Do you not long 
to ſee my angel: Take care of your 


heart. 


I am diverted with your account of 
Lady G; but have not time at pre- 
ſent to anſwer your letter as I wiſh.—I 
ſhall ſee you ſoon—we will talk over all 
theſe affairs. By the bye, I have no 
violent inclination to introduce my Jenny 
to her acquaintance but I ſhould be glad, 
to have her form an intimacy with that 
valuable woman, your aunt Lady Betty 
Percy, and your agreeable couſins. Even 
you, with all your ſatire, could never 
find a pretence to include them in your 
too general cenſure of their lovely fex. 


D 6 I hope 


| 
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I hope ere long to perfuade you into 2 
juſter way of thinking. 


Adieu! I wiſh, when you happen to 
ſtrole that way, you would call in, and 


tee if every thing is in order at my houſe 


in Pall-Mall. I know you have taſte. 


LE T- 
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L E 1 EX YE 
From Lady Warwick to her Siſter, 


6 that yon are ſo grave, ſiſter” 

well, if you are, that's no. ab- 
folute reaſon I ſnould be ſo- (pity, you 
will perhaps cry, but yon were) well, no 
matter, you are a good creature, too 
good a creature indeed to have made any 
figure in this dear delightful world of 
enchantment, London What a mercy: 


x was my honeſt man choſe me inſtead 


of my ſedate ſiſter ! and what a wonder 
too, conſidering that he is one of your 
grave ſentimental ſouls too Why, 
child, they would have flirted and whilk'd 
you out of your fober ſenfes—in lefs than 
a fortnight, you would have been hur- 
ried to death Lord! what would have 

become 
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become of you ?—no leiſure for your 
clock-work—two hours reading, two 
hours praying, two hours walking, two 
hours talking, two hours filence, two 
hours working !—But for me, who never 


ſettled to any one thing for two moments 


together ſince I was born, *tis the very 
life of life—did J ever live till now? 


Dear Fanny, you can have no concep- 
tion how agreeably I am whisk'd about 
from one pleaſure to another, without 
being allow'd time to enjoy any of them 
—] riſe ſo late that J have ſcarce time to 
put on my cloaths, far leſs to contem- 
plate my finery—then to auctions, viſits, 
the park, and the Lord knows what 
then for dreſs again—hardly time for it 
before dinner —hardly time to dine, for 
half a hundred viſits to pay—hardly time 
to fit down at any one of thole viſits, for 
the play—hardly time to ſee the play, 
for my engagements at routs, drums, &c. 


&c.—abſolutely no time for converſation, 
for 


y 
J 
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for cards—fit up ſo late, that I have 
hardly time for fleep—and above all 
things, to be quite in faſhion, no time to 
love, nay even ſo much as to think of, 
my husband 
every reſpect intirely out of the queſ- 
tion—now what on earth can equal the 
Joy, the tranſport, of a life like this? 


You ſtare—you apply to your good 
man—* Is it poſhble my ſiſter ſhould be 


« ſerious ?”? 2 Ws 


Let me fave him the trouble of an 
anſwer—* No, I do not think it is poſ- 
« ſible your ſiſter ſhould be ſerious 
„ ſhe never is, you know.” 


„% But, my dear,” you cry, “is it 


„ not equally impoſſible you ſhould be 


« charmed with the impertinent trifling 
« life you deſcribe ?” 


Oh! nothing on earth more poſſible! 


„ But 
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* But does your husband approve ?” 


Lord! my dear, I never once thought 
of asking him the queſtion—you entirely 
miſtake the point there was never ſuch 
a thing heard of in the beau monde as a 
wife's conſulting her husband's taſte in 
any one living thing ſhe does that piece 
of old - faſhion d ſubmiſſion and humitity 
is reſerved for meer ruſticks.—You, fil 
ter, may perhaps, putting your pretty 
hands before you, and making one of 
your beſt courtſies, now and then ask 
your turtle · like help-mate—inteypreting 
that word literally, as if they were to 
help us with their judgments, crediting 
the ſaying, That rwo heads are better 
than one—* What would yon adviſe 
* me to; my dear?“ and ſo forth - but a 
fine Lady, on the contrary, has no go- 
vernor, no guide, but her own deſpotic 
free will and pleaſure. 


0 Then 
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Then Heaven,” I think I hear you 
exclaim, defend my Jenny from that 
* undeſfireable title: ſhe, I hope, will 


ever be governed by the generous mo- 
« tives of gratitude and affection.“ 


You fee I have all your pretty refined 
{entiments at my fingers ends - perhaps 
you ſay, Far rather would I that you 
* had them in your heart!” - But, my 
dear ſiſter, are you not an unreaſona- 
ble creature, to wiſh that heart ſtuffed 
with ſentiments which would render me 
ſo ridiculous in the faſhionable world, 
where I have a laudable ambition to- 
ſhine? They may do very well for you. 
country dames ; but here, my ſtars! 
what a figure ſhould I make !—Grati» 
tude, forſooth !—why do you know that 
that word is fo obſolete and out of date 
here, that not one of a thoufand ſo much 
as underſtands the meaning of it, ſo far 
are they from the practice of that anti- 

| | quated: 
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quated virtue.—And prithee, my {ſweet 
grave ſiſter, what are my violent obli- 
gations : Married without a fortune! 
—and what then ?—does not my glaſs, 
do not all the pretty fellows in town, 
ſwear J am more than a fortune in my- 
ſelf—that I am an angel, a goddeſs, 


and the Lord knows what? 


None of your grave admonitions, 
ſiſter no ſhaking your head, brocher— 
there only wanted my being ſeen (and 
to be ſeen with me, let me tell you, is 
to be admired) to my having been a 
Dutcheſs ; whereas I am now {alas | more 
the pity!) no more than ſimply a Baro- 
net's Lady—don't think I mean a /inple 
Baronet—no, no, the man has fenſe 
enough, and, entre nous, perhaps the 
only filly thing he ever did in his life 


was making me his wife. —Heyday ! 


how came this humble confeſſion to drop 
from my pen? Shall I blot it out ?—No, 


let it ſtay, that you may ſee I have ſtill 


ſome 
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ſome grace left, tho* commenced the 
fine Lady. 


While in this ſtrain, let me own, that 
even I think myſelf too giddy, -too 
thoughtleſs a creature, for one of his 
ſentimental, grave, domeſtic turn—bur 
did I not forwarn the man of all this ?— 
did I not tell him what he had to expect? 
but love is not only blind, but deaf, I 
ſuppoſe for one would think, by his 
conduct, he had never heard one ſyllable 
of the matter. No, he ſhould have ta- 
ken unto himſelf a ſober help-mate kke 
you, ſiſter ; while I ſhould have been 
match'd to a gay lively toad, like Lord 
W——, who has enter'd into an agree» 
ment with his wife, that, if ſhe will 
promiſe not to interfere in his conduct, 
ſhe ſhall be freely left to her own diſ- 
cretion—nay, I believe, even diſcretion 
was left quite out of the bargain. My 
good man, on the contrary, already be- 
gins to remonſtrate—mildly indeed— 

| « My 
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My dear, this racketing life will. cer- 


tainly, if too inceſſantly purſued, 
' prejudice your health. Your charm- 


ing bloom already begins to fade. If 
you: have no regard for your beauty, 
be aſſured I have.” 


« Oh! Sir, I defy you to outdo me 
in thar—buralas!” ſmiling, beauty 
will not laſt long, take what pains we 
will; and while Fenjoy that bleſhng, I 
am willing to take the benefit of it.“ 


* And do you not reckon it a pleaſing 


enjoyment of it, to gladden your 


adoring husband's eyes with the view 


of it: 


„ Ves, — laughing“ and T am fo: 
generous, that I would not only gladden 
the eyes of A husband with it, but. 
his friends too. 
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« Youare in that way ſufficiently ge- 
* nerous, it muſt be own'd,” gravely ; 


« they have, I think, rather more of 


that enjoyment than me.“ 


« There is policy in that, Sir George. 


% would not make it too cheap in your 


„ eyes I deſire only to excite a tranſi- 
ent admiration in them but you know, 
« I muſt endeavour to charm for life.“ 
Was not that prettily ſaid?—Ah! at 


preſent, I am an intolerably unfaſhi- 
onable good wife. | 


Don't ſhew this letter to our worthy 
mother, notwithſtanding it ſo clearly. 


demonſtrates that goodneſs. 


1 write to her by the ſame poſt, a little 
leſs in the modiſh ſtrain—but it would 
be very hard if I might not ſhew my 


improvements to ſame of my friends— 
- nay, 


e —# ST 2 RS Gaz. , , we. 
D c 
, we —_— 22 = EA WM W = — Kr 1 
= 3 av. SEA and DT OSS N 9 * F * q * q "OY 
R dT LL Te . —_ Ts n 3 1 r 
; . _— a < = - a & 3 n all ? * * "4 
n ry 


—— — — — —— — — — — — — = 


0 THE MODERN WIFE. 


1 nay, it would not be doing them juſtice, 
N not to give them that ſatisfaction. 


5 If your good man, as I ſhrewdly ſuſ- 
1 pe, ſhould have no reliſh for theſe im- 
1 provements, you, ſiſter, will at leaſt 
reap one advantage from my communi- 
cating them - you underſtand me—I am 
ſo free from envy, that I can forgive him 
for thinking the compariſon to your ad- 
vantage. To ſay truth, my taſte is now 
ſo much refined, that I ſhould perhaps 
bluſh at the approbation of one who has 
ſo very little of the beau or modern 
fine gentleman in him, 


= 9 
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But to be ſerious - as for the reſt of 
my epiſtle, you may ſuppoſe it jeſt or 
earneſt, juſt as you think proper but 
what I am going to add is, in ſober ſad- 
neſs, warm from the heart —viz. that I 
i love you ſinccrely that I eſteem your 
Wo good man, and embrace you both with 
4 the tendereſt affection. | 


| | 1 3 Write, 
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Write, write, my ſweet ſiſter; but no 


moral reflections nor would I have you 


too liberal of ſage advice, which J al- 
low you capable to give, and all that; 
but which, I am horribly afraid, will be 
thrown away on your giddy ſiſter and 


friend WARWICK. 


P. S. J had almoſt forgot to mention 
my brother; and, now he is the ſub- 
jet, my poſtſcript may chance to be 
longer than my letter, for I aſſure you, 
he is very much in my good graces 


—] ſhould not be in the faſhion if he 


were not—and to be out of the fa- 


ſhion—ah! I would not for the world! 
— half the fme women in town are 
dying for him—in almoſt every body's 
opinion but his own, he 1s an immenſe 
pretty fellow; he indeed does not 
ſeem to think ſo, and is perhaps ſtupid 
enough not to be ambitious of that 
enviable character he appears more 


{olicitous 
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ſolicitous to advance on the ſteepladder 
-of preferment than the eaſy aſcent to 
the hearts of our fine ladies. I hope 
He will ſucceed as well in the firſt, as, 
without giving. himſelf much trouble, 
honeſt ſoul! he has done in the laſt. 
— Sir George—I am as grateful for 
chat as you can defire—is uſing his in- 
tereſt in favour of this dear brother. 
I don't know what he does with 
himſelf, but he does not attend me 
half ſo much as I could with; and un- 
der whoſe management does he ſtand 
fo good a chance of acquiring a pro- 
per poliſh, as under the tuition of his 
wonderfully improved fiſter !—I don't 
know when I ſhould have quitted this 
agreeable ſubject, had not company 
given me an unſeaſonable interruption. 


— Age ! 


LET- | 
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LETTER 


Mrs. ManwarinG to Lady Warwick, 


V O U give me leave to ſuppoſe you 

in jeſt or earneſt, juſt as I think 
proper.— Then, dear Jenny, be aſſured 
it would in my opinion be much more 
proper to advance ſuch ſentiments in 


jeſt than earneſt, ſince you could prevail 
on yourſelf to advance them at all.— 


You cannot conceive, my lovely and be- 


loved ſiſter, how uneaſy ſome parts of your 
fine modiſh letter made your Fanny.— 
But I ought to have remembered what 
an agreeable. giddy creature you are. 
Yes, my dear, often have you charm'd 
me with your ſprightly vivacity.— Vet, 
let me freely own, that, of all your 
graces, both of mind and perſon, was 
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what I ſhould leaſt have wiſh'd to re- 


ſemble you in, ſince it ſo eaſily degene- 
rates into levity and conſider too, my 


love, what is becoming in a girl, is not 
equally ſo in a wife, — To ſupport that 
character as it ought, requires ſome dig- 
nity, ſomething of a more matronly de- 
portment. Men are apt enough to ſet 
us down as no more than agreeable tri- 
flers; but few men marry without hopes 
of ſomething more than that in the wo- 
man they chuſe. Wit and beauty may 
captivate and gain admirers; but ſolid 
good ſenſe, ſweetneſs of temper, and a 
domeſtic turn, can alone ſecure the af- 
fections of a huſband ; and I know, if 
my filter would but exert them, ſhe ex- 
cels as much in theſe eſtimable qualities 


as the former. 


Excuſe me for preſuming to adviſe 
you; and excuſe me too if I am van 
enough io flatter myſelf it will not, as 

you 
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you gaily threaten, be thrown away on 
you:—'tis for your happineſs only that 
I am ſolicitous—no, let me not ſay yours 
only—my own muſt ever be included in 
yours ; and you only can prevent mine 
being at this moment as perfect as this 
ſtate of mortality will permit. 


- 


You have no time for love, you hu- 
mourouſly ſay—if you have no time for 
that, be aſſured I do not envy you your 
empty pleaſures, your unſatisfactory gran- 
deur ; nor would I exchange, were you 
even a Dutcheſs (the height of your 
ambition), my humble lot for yours. — 
Bur I truſt you do love, as I know you 
are tenderly beloved by, the moſt amia- 
ble, the moſt generous of men—and in 
that caſe, you know the happineſs that 
reſults from a mutual paſhon; and tell 
me then, my dear, if any thing on earth 
can equal that felicity. At this moment, 
I have but one wiſh ungratified ; and 


E 2 that 
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that with is, to be aſſured that your hap- 
. pineſs equals that of your Fanny. 


I hear of your routs, drums, and 
plays forgive me, my dear—with a 
ſort of contempt; and find not the 
ſlighteſt inclination to exchange my 
peaceful regular life, tho' ſo ludicrouſſy 
deſcribed by your lively pen, for any 
or all of thoſe vaunted amuſements. No. 
—Let me ſtill enjoy my agreeable ram- 
bles, leaning on the arm of my amiable 
Harry.—Let me till liſten to his im- 
proving remarks, ever new and ever en- 
tertaining. Let me, inſtead of crowded 
aſſemblies, ſpend the approaching winter 
evenings round the ſocial fire, with a 
few ſele& friends, or even with no other 
company than him whom J prize above 
all others friend of my heart, lover, 
husband, all in one.— Then, while buſy 
with my needle, he reading to me in 
ſome improving author, I would not ex- 
change my ſituation for that of the very 


fineſt 
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fineſt Lady in all your gay metropolis.— 
This is to live a life of reaſon, ſerenity, 
and content.—Yours is mere noiſe, buſ- 
tle, and confuſion. 


We are at preſent bleſſed with the 
company of our dear mother. I did 
not—you need not have warn'd me—l 
would not for the world have ſhewn her 
your naughty letter. With what you 
wrote to her ſhe was highly delighted. 


Ah! my dear, how could you, who 
have ſuch juſt, ſuch noble ſentiments, 
trifle with me in the manner you did !—-I 
was abſolutely terrified to death, leſt you 
ſhould aftually have taken upon you that 
to me deſpicable character, a modern 
fine Lady.— If you now err, after con- 
vincing me as you have done that you ſo 
perfectly know what is right, what ex- 
cuſe will you be able to make for your- 
ſelf Let take care, my dear ſiſter ; fa- 

E 3 tally 
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tally powerful is the influence of faſhion, g 
and bad example. F 
Our valuable parent was charm'd with « 
what you ſaid of my brother. Tis well b 
you mention'd him. Had you forgot 9 


that ſubject, I know not whether you . 
would ever have been forgiven. But 2 
how could you forget it? —is he not in- „ 


finitely dear to all our hearts? 
ll Now, my beloved fiſter, in ſpite of l 
| the freedom with which I have ventured : 
1 to treat your ſprightly epiſtle, let me 


conjure you not to deprive me of your 
3 unlimited confidence. — Tell me even 
[ your faults and levities; for, believe me, 
I not even your partial ſelf can be more 
| indulgent to them than your Fanny ; 
-tho', from the diftates of the pureſt 
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You have written me a long letter— 
yet what have you ſaid you tell me 
nothing of your new acquaintance—you 
have not given me one of their charac- 
ters—l fancy ſome of them muſt be di- 
verting, eſpecially when exhibited by 
your lively pen—yet, upon the whole, 
I do not expect any great variety.— 
There are but two univerſally aim'd at 


—a fine Gentleman and a fine Lady— 
and I ſuppoſe they one and all endeayour 


to imitate thoſe who are allow'd that 
envy'd appellation—but then the auk- 
ward imitators mult be ſufficiently ridi- 
culous! 


When you have leiſure (by your ac- 
count indeed that will never be till you 
change your plan of life), lend me {cme 
of their characters. 


Adieu, my dear jenny The horſes are 
at the gate.—I am going to take an air- 
E 4 ing 
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ing with my Harry. Believe me the moſt 


affectionate of ſiſters. Your brother is 
going to add a line—I reſign the pen 
to him. 


Mr. MANWARING Writes. - 


I MUST indeed beg leave to ſend my 

beſt wiſhes to my dear Lady War- 
wick, and my generous benefactor Sir 
George. Can I ever ſufficiently expreſs 
my gratitude for his having rendered me 
the happieſt of men, in the poſſeſſion of 
your charming ſiſter !—Only you, Ma- 
dam, can equal her in lovelineſs. Could 
you ſee her at this moment, you would 
ſubſcribe to my opinion ; but mdeed ſhe 


every moment improves in the eyes of 


her adoring husband. —This is entirely 
foreign to what I intended to have ſaid 


to you. Forgive me, my charming ſiſ- 


ter; 
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ter; my heart miſled my pen, and I have 
not time to rectify my miſtake. —Do not 


puniſh me, however, by refuſing to of- 


fer my beſt reſpects to Sir George, or 
permitting me to ſubſcribe myſelf 
Your ſincere friend. 
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L £3 Ti 3+ R VII 
Lady WARWICK to her Siſter. 


BE nnder no apprehenſions, child—a 
confident I muſt poſitively have, 
and at preſent I can recolle& no one ſo 
fit for that important province as your 
Ladyſhip.—You will therefore, in ſpite 
of your ſage lectures, which would have 
come with a better grace from my 
grandmother, be {till honoured with my 
epiſtles, and with my whole unlimited 
confidence, as you require. am too neg- 
ligent, too open- hearted, to conceal any 
of my ſentiments, even thoſe which my 


pretty grave ſiſter may deem faulty.— 


To ſay truth, I have not yet learnt the 
art to conccal thoſe faults even from my- 


ſelf though I look on them, as in duty 


bound, 
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bound, with an eye of Chriſtian cha- 


rity. 


And ſo I have ſaid nothing to the pur- 
poſe in my laſt very free and eaſy !— 
now for it then, child; rub up your at- 
tention. I have ſworn to make you 
ample amends in this, and to humour 
you (indeed I am but too apt to humour 
people—my good man {tands a great 
chance to be ſpoiled by too much indul- 
gence)—I have ſuch a nack of digreſ- 
ſing—what was I going to ſay ?—oh! to 
humour you, I have ſelected ſome cha- 
raters from the medley of mortals that 
make up the throng, which I am going 
to delineate for your inſtruction and 
amuſement. Don't think you are to 
monopolize the province of an inſtructor. 
—]t ſuits me exceedingly. 


z 


Firſt, then, let me introduce you 
to ſome of our beaux. But firſt, I 
ſhould rather ſay, let me tell you what 

| FE. 6 a beau 
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a beau 1s, for I don't believe you ever 


in your life met with a creature of that 
kind.—I ſhall have ſome difficulty to 
give you an idea of it. 


In its outward appearance, it has ſome 
reſemblance to a man—but then it is a 
much more ſhowy animal than any you 
ever ſaw of that ſpecies—it has a vaſt 
quantity of hair upon its head, which 
feems to ſtand an end, and gives it the 
appearance of being frightened, as ſome 
fober-minded folks likewife think it 
frightful—that hair 4s loaded with pow- 
der and pomatum, all little enough too, 
tet me tell you, to keep any degree of 
life or heat in the few brains that are in 
ima l particles ſcattered about in the ca- 
vities of that ſoft ſcull it coverg—the 
head, upon the whole, has more the 
appearance of a cockatoo than any thing 
I can at preſent recolle& to liken it to 


— thereſt of it chiefly conſiſts of French 


ſilk, gold fringe, ſilk ſtockings, hat, and 
feather 
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feather - ſometimes a cockade, and then 
it is quite irreſiſtible—Wwhite hands, a 
diamond ring, ſnuff box, ſcented hand- 
kerchief, and cane —its employment is, 
to preſent that ſnuff box, to wield that 
cane, to ſhew its white teeth by a perpe- 

tual grin, to fay ſoft things in every 
| fenſe of the word to the Ladies, to fol- 
low them every where like their ſhadow, 
and to fetch and carry like their ſpaniel 
—Fſach, ſuch, is the deſcription—the life 
of a beau. 


I have half a hundred of theſe harm- 
leſs creatures every day at my toilet; 
nay, not only at my toilet, but continu- 
ally at my elbow. At this moment one 
of them fits toying with my lap- dog. 


are Lord Simper, Jemmy Jeffamy, Billy 
Sparkle, and Dicky Bloſſom.—I ſhalt 
name no more, nor attempt to characte- 
rize them ann they are 
W Wy identically 


hs. 


My favourites amongſt this gentle tribe 


** 
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a beau is, for I don't believe you ever 
in your life met with a creature of that 
kind,—I ſhall have ſome difficulty to 
give you an idea of it. 


In its outward appearance, it has ſome 

reſemblance to a man- but then it is a 
much more ſhowy animal than any you 
ever ſaw of that ſpecies—it has a vaſt 
quantity of hair upon 1ts head, which 
feems to ſtand an end, and gives it the 
appearance of being frightened, as ſome 
fober-minded folks likewiſe think it 
frightful—that hair is loaded with pow- 
der and pomatum, all little enough too, 
let me tell you, to keep any degree of 
life or heat in the few brams that are in 
ima l particles ſcattered about in the ca- 
vities of that ſoft ſcull it eovers—the 
head, upon the whole, has more the 
appearance of a cockatoo than any thing 
I can at preſent recollect to liken it to 
the reſt of it chiefly conſiſts of French 

filk, gold fringe, filk ſtockings, hat, and 
feather 
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feather—ſomerimes a cockade, and then 
it is quite irreſiſtible white hands, a 
diamond ring, ſnuff box, ſcented hand- 
kerchief, and cane —its employment is, 
to preſent that ſnuff box, to wield that 
cane, to ſhew its white teeth by a perpe- 
tual grin, to fay ſoft things in every 
 fenſe of the word to the Ladies, to fol- 
low them every where like their ſhadow, 
and to fetch and carry like their ſpaniet 
—ſach, ſuch, is the deſcription—the life 
of a beau. 


J have half a hundred of theſe harm- 
leſs creatures every day at my toilet; 
nay, not only at my toilet, but continu- 
ally at my elbow. At this moment one 
of them fits toying with my lap-dog.— 


My favourites amongſt this gentle tribe. 


are Lord Simper, Jemmy Jeffamy, : Billy 
Sparkle, and Dicky Bloſſom. —I: ſhalt 
name no more, nor attempt to characte- 
rize dem mne they are 
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identically the ſame, except in height, 
breadth, or age.—So much for beaux. 


Now for pretty fellows, who are a 
ſtep higher in the ſcale of beings. —A 
pretty fellow is generally tall and gen- 
teel, with fomething eaſy and degagee 
in its manner—it muſt, like the beau, 
have white teeth, and is the more enti- 
\ tled to its appellation if it has likewiſe 
black eyes—it is not quite ſo ſhowy as 
the former in its appearance, but much 
more elegant—it ogles, ſmiles, trifles 
agrecably, and has a profuſion of ſmall 
talk. 


A fine gentleman is at the very top of 
the ſcale—he has all the properties of - + 
the former characters — he muſt alſo 
have a proper aſſurance—he muſt know 
how to flatter a Lady at the expence of 
her friends—he muſt be the. firſt in | 
every new faſhion—he muſt be wild, 

inconſtant, 


2 5 5 i 
A 4-3 SY ALCAY Yo SHY ANTS wb "oF 4 8 po 1 4 
%% ͤ Hr ES po -, ee e i 2 
J D 22 the A . r n 0 % Gf 
wy D 533 E r » of 4 2 72 _— y 


THE MODERN WIFE. 87 


inconſtant, ſecrer, brave, and a free- 
thinker. ff 


* 
7 
. 


As to our belles—moſt women have 


no ber at all in this gay world of 


ours; I may ſay, in any ſenſe of the 


wor d. „ 


I am afraid, after this, you will hardly 
excuſe me for introducing you to my mo- 
diſh acquaintance ;—nay, my dear, don't 
be ſo ruſticly ON INE give me 
Leave. 


Lady G, ſiſter, —one of my moſt 


intimate friends,. I believe no two peo- 


ple ever hated one another more cor- 
dially ;—the dear creature and I are in- 
{eparable—ſhe makes me the moſt vio- 
lent profeſſions of regard, eſteem, and 
all that; and, as huſband and wife are 
one, has a no leſs violent regard for Sir 
George:—you mult know, this fine Lady 
and my good-man were once on the brink 

of 
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of matrimony, but an Earl ſtept in and 
forbid the bans; ſhe has not forgot, how- 
ever, that ſhe once thought him the 
moſt agreeable fellow in the world, and 
takes no {mall pains. to remind him that 
he once thought her, what all the world 
ſtill allow her to be, one of the fineſt wo- 
men in England. It muſt be owned, ſhe 
is extremely handſome — her perſon tall, 
genteel—a commanding air, ſprightly 
eyes, a blooming complexion, and fea» 
tures animated to the higheſt degree; 
yet ſhe can upon occaſion aſſume all the 
winning graces of gentle languiſhment.. 
Sir George was rather averſe to my 
forming an intimacy with her; but there 
Was no avoiding it, the made fo many 
polite advances.—It was eaſy to ſee on 
whoſe account theſe advances were made, 
but jealouſy is not amongſt the number 
of my foibles.— I ſee her with the moſt 
fovereign contempt and indifference, flirt- 
ing and Wee with my Lord— no, 1 
Won't 
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won't ſay maſter—and, that I may not 
be only an unconcerned ſpectator, ſhe 
has taken care to furniſh me with a beau 
for my amuſement, perhaps too in order 
to prevent my being too attentive to her 
proceedings. This beau is her brother, 
Lord Robert B „ and a Colonel in 
the guards; he is univerſally allowed to 
be one of the fineſt Gentlemen of the 
age with his own ſex; wit ours he 
would be equally in favour, if he would 
be a little more liberal of his flattery ; 
but he is of a ſatirical turn, and ſpeaks 

his ſentiments ſo freely, that they rather 
fear than love him. He affects a great 
indifference, and has a ſort of bluntneſs 

in his manner (not however inconſiſtent 
with good breeding), that awes the pretty 
creatures, and makes them very circum- 
ſpe& in his company, ſenſible he is not 
much inclined to be indulgent to, their 
foibles ;—but, though this is his general 
character, to me he is all aſſiduity and 
reſpect; a circumſtance the more flatter- 
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ing to my vanity, becauſe I am the only 
woman he ſeems to think worthy of that 
afliduity and attention.—I ſee he is an 
artful toad ; but I cannot for my life, too 
ſeverely diſcouraging this aſſiduity, deny 
myſelf the pleaſure of ſo viſible a tri- 
umph over others—a triumph for which 
I am ſufficiently envied.—Sir George, 
indeed, has thought fit to drop ſome gen- 
tle hints—what a ſuſpicious creature is a 
huſband !—he deſerves to be a little pu- 
niſhed for his folly. I ſhall not there- 
fore take any violent pains to remove 
theſe unjuſt ſuſpicions. Suſpect my ho- 
nour! dare to cenfure my conduct! 
Heavens! what woman of ſpirit can 
tamely put up with ſuch an indignity! 
— No lectures, ſiſter.— What the duce! 
am I never to be out of my leading- 


ſtrings ? 


Let me alone—never fear, I have laid 


down a plan for the madagement of that 
almoſt 
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almoſt ungovernable thing a huſband ;j— 
a little altercation now and then, a few 
ſpirited arguments, abſolutely neceſſary 
to keep us awake ;—were we always of 
one opinion—my ſtars! what inſipidiry ! 
it would be dozing away one's exiſtence 
in one continual lumber ;—no, no, child, 


it. 


Now, what, I ſhould be glad to know, 


was the reaſon of his preferring me to my 


ſage ſiſter ?!=what but my vivacity?— 


and ſhall I negle@ the charm by which 
he was captivated ?—that would be giving 
room for the ſober reproach we ſo often 
hear—that, the trifle a husband once 
gained, we give ourſelyes- no farther 
trouble, take na pains to ſecure his affec- 
tions: that is not my cafe—he has often 
told me, that my lively ſpirits charmed 
him—oh! very well, honeſt friend 
no fear that char ſhould deſert me 


Spirit in a wife What TIRE fo defire- 
able; 


mine's the right plan, take my word for 
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able; and, I may add, ſo neceſſary?— - 


he will find ſufficient occaſion to exert 


It. 


* But then,” ſcrewing up your pretty 
face, you will gravely ſay “ take care, 
« ſiſter, that it does not degenerate into 
* levity—take care that your ſpirits 
« are tempered with a proper portion 


« of meekneſs, gentleneſs, and ſo 
« forth,” | 


Lord! child, what an inſipid virtue 
would you recommend! I hate medio- 
crity in any thing. I muſt either be ex- 
quiſitely happy or exquiſitely miſerable; 
one of the two muſt be my lot—whick 
is not yet abſolutely determined. | 


Here is another impertinent—a friend 
of my huſband's, forſooth!—ah! I hate 
thoſe male confidents what buſineſs, I 
wonder, has a man with a confident ? 
thoſe audacious creatures, who have given 
them- 
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themſelves the privilege to do what they 


will, and can put a good face on the 
worſt actions, brazen it out, and the com- 
plaiſant world will look upon them as 
never a whit the worſe We poor wo- 
men, indeed, cannot well do without 
one—we may have ſecrets, but the law- 
leſs men need have none. What would 
ruin our characters, only ſerves to make 
theirs the more modiſh; ſuch is the 
Juſtice of theſe lords of the creation ; we 
had need of all our ſuperiority of wit 
to make us any way a match for them. 


But Tet me take up this friend again, 


this favourite, this Mr. Lefley, who 


takes all the pains he can to make my 
good man refractory. He is an avowed 
enemy to matrimony—what buſineſs has 
he then to meddle?—an ignorant wretch! 
—about thoſe matters, I mean.—Bur 
your batchelors wives are ſuch prodigies, 
ſuch paragons of prudence, and all that. 
He fills Sir George's head with ſuch 


whims, 


94 THE MODERN WIFE, 


whims, ſuch unaccountable chimeras, 
I have no patience with him—though 
the creature, upon any ſubje& but this 
he ſo little underſtands, is really ſenſible 
and agreeable;—he is handſome too, 
lively, and very entertaining, when he 
thinks it worth his while to pleaſe; but 
he is an unmerciful railer when he gets 
hold of any of our foibles. —He does not 
even ſpare me; his friend pretends to 
take my part, forſooth—but in ſo hu- 
morous a way, that I am ſometimes put 
to it to ſtand my ground ;—but I now 
and then take ample revenge, eſpecially 
when my ſprightly Colonel joins his 
forces to mine; I then have generally the 
victory, though our antagoniſts collect all 
their wit. Lord Robert and the old bat- 
chelor are a kind of rivals, and have a 
laudable ambition to ſhine at each other's 
expence; and they are not violent fa- 
vourites with each other, though their 
characters upon the whole are not much 
unlike.—Sir George, who is partial to 


his friend, ſays, he has a deal of true ho- 
Nour 
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nour and generoſity; the other, he 
would perſuade me, is dangerouſly artful 
and difſembling—may be ſo!—but, till 
I have proofs of this artifice, I ſhall give 
him credit for the good qualities he ap- 
pears at leaſt to be maſter of. —I wiſh 
his vaunted friend would take half the 


Pains he does to render himſelf agreea- 
ble to me;—but the wretch is ſo indo- 
lently inattentive, ſo negligent, ſo ſelf- 
willed, ſo, ſo—in ſhort, I have not pa- 
tience with him! 


Adieu! my pretty demure ſiſter !—-] 
am interrupted—aſtoniſhing that I could 
find time to ſcribble fo much. Embrace 
your amiable Harry for me. l did intend 
to have honoured him with a poſtſcript, 
but I have ten thouſand engagements. 


Sir George writes to him. Aye—that 
will do as well, if not better. 


Ah! 
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Ah! take care, my good brother 
preſume not for your life to agree with 
me 1n this, as you value my favour. 


Our dear Ned is out of town, on 2 
party with ſome agreeable friends. He 
is a little particular in his choice of com- 


panions.— Beaux, pretty fellows, and 


fine gentlemen, ſuch as I have deſcribed 
them, are not quite ſo much in his good 
graces as they are in his giddy ſiſter's. 


Coming, coming, good folks. — They 


ſnatch the pen from me. 
Adieu! adieu! 
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From the ſame to the ſame. 


I Expect a letter from you every mo- 
mem. — But I won't ſtand upon ce- 
remony — ceremony is entirely out of 
taſhion, that is fufficient — I have no 
more to ſay to it, for all the world allow 
me to be as modith a Lady as any in Eng- 
land. Do you not ſtand aſtoniſh'd, ſiſ- 
ter, at my Wondrous improvement? 
Only fix months in dear London, and al- 
ready a belle of the firſt magnitude not 
the ſmalleſt remains of my country ruſti- 
city you would not know me to be the 
ſame perſon. Jenny Weſtbury was quite 
a different creature from Lady Warwick. 
She, with all her vivacity, was bluſhing, 
Vol. I. F modeſt, 
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modeſt, baſhful, and unaffeted — but 
Lady Warwick is gay, ſpirited, aſſured, 
coquet, and embelliſnh'd with all the airs 
and graces of the beau monde—my ſtars! 
what a delightful change lit coſt me 
no ſmall trouble, I can tell yon, to era- 
dicate ſome aukward—virtues! perhaps 
you would call them—the prejudice of 


education !—Virtue and vice, my dear, 
have here very different ideas affixed to 


them to what they have amongſt you 
rural folks—theſe words have quite ano- 
ther ſignification in town to what they 
have in the country.—For example—I 
uſed to have a great deal of ſenſibility ; 
uſed to feel for the ſufferings of others ; 
felt the influence of love, friendſhip, 
joy, ſorrow, and I don't know what all 
—in ſhort, all my paſſions were tremb- 
lingly alive—what a dangerous ſituati— 
on Heavens! what would become of 
a fine Lady, if her whole unlimited af- 


fection was rot centered in herſelf |— 


ſhe 
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ſhe who is flatter'd, careſs'd, ſurrounded 
by a hundred pretty fellows, who ſwear 
they are expiring for love of her 
what would become of her, were ſhe 
capable of pity ? don't you plainly. ſee 
her peril !—and then, were ſhe to in- 
dulge her propenſity to friendſhip, what 
would be the conſequence ?—under that 
ſpecious name, ſhe is ſurrounded by ene- 
mies, who would not fail to take adyan- 
tage of her weakneſs. — And for joy, 
ſorrow, and compaſſion, what a figure 
would ſhe make by indulging thoſe ſen- 
ſations, amongſt a ſet of people who are 
taught from their infancy to diſguiſe, nay 
abſolutely to get the better of, their 
feelings ; who, 1n every thing, ſubſtitute 
art for nature; who are wholly govern'd 
by faſhion ; who laugh at a tragedy, and 
look grave at a comedy ; who careſs the 
people they hate, torment the man they 
like beſt, marry the man they loath and 
deſpiſe molt, aud love only themſelves! 
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From all this, you may judge what an 


amazing change muſt have taken place, 
ere I arrived at my preſent ſtate of per- 


fection—it was ſome time ere I could 
get the better of a fooliſh kind of af- 


fection for my husband - but I found it 


was abſolutely inconſiſtent with the cha- 
racer I aſpired to. 


remember, foon after I came to town, 
I went to Ranelagh with him; a moſt 
unprecedented ſtep, as 1 afterwards 
found - there was only Lady Betty Per- 


cy, a good kind of woman, and an im- 
menſe favourite with my ſpouſe, but of 


antediluvian manners two of her daugh- 
ters, plain damſels as one ſhall ſee, but 
mighty prudent, grave, and all that—l 
liked them very well, however, till I 
contracted more modiſh acquaintance.— 
Our only beaux were Sir George my 
ſtars! a husband for a beau! what a 
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I ridiculous idea does it convey !—and his 
| incomparable friend Leſley, whom I like- 
; wiſe thought tolerable till lately, that 
he begins to give himſelf airs, and dares 
f to railly me on my feibles, as he calls 
3 them. | 

. I knew nothing of the dear town at 
a that time, nor the airs and graces I have. 
1 fmce acquired to embelliſh my charms ; 
13 yet my ſtupid husband does not ſeem 
N fenſible of my improvements, for he has. 
never ſince ſaid ſo-many obliging things: 
| to me on my perſon. 

4 I was drefſed, IT remember, only in a 
| white lateſtring night-gown, that which 
g you thought ſo pretty, with the ſmait: 
; filver ſprigs; my linen, fine point; filver 


tiſſue flippers ; a black laced ſhade, and 
my hair without powder, loofely: 
French'd, and faſtened up with a dia- 
mond comb ; without cap or any other 
| EY ornament. 
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ornament. l believe I did look tolera- 
bly well. | 


We entered the dear enchanting room 
(I poſitively bluſh at the bare recollec- 
tion), leaning on the arm of my doating 
— hey day! what a ſtile am 1 falling 
into! = A figh! — Ah! weak, weak, 
Jenny! but I cannot all at once be what 
I with !—Well, I had hold of his arm; 
and he, without having the fear of ridi- 
cule before his eyes, frequently preſſed 
my hand to his heart—while I, like a 
ruſtic ſimpleton, ſmiled in his face, and 


prattled away to him, without knowing 
in what unfaſhionable company, the com- 


pany of my husband! I was for the 
firſt time introduced to the beau monde. 


The people did ſtare at me indeed 
but IT little ſuſpected it was the no- 
velty of ſeeing ſuch a pair of turtles 
—], neyer deficient in vanity, fooliſhly 

imagined 
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Fi imagined the earneſt gaze of the men, 
which excited my bluſhes every ſtep 1 


took (ſo great a ruſtic was I at that time) 
proceeded from admiration. —lI was like- 
wiſe complaiſant enough to my ſweet - 


f perſon, to fet down the half - contemp- 
- tuous looks of the ladies to envy—nay, 
I was ſo obliging as to allow Sir George's 
' graceful perſon ſome ſhare of the com- 
1 pliment.—I thought—how ſilly was I at 
| / that time — that they were vexed to ſee 


any one ſo much happier than them- 
ſelves ; that they wiſh'd themſelves in 
my place, and would have been glad to 
have been treated with ſo much tender 
aſſiduity, and careſſed by ſo very pretty 
a fellow. 


* 
5 


$ 
[ 
f 
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My ſtars! how did ſelf-love deceive 
me l- but I was not to eſcape without 
my ſhare of mortification. 
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We ſtop'd, in order to liſten to rhe 
moſt gentle plantive found I ever heard 
—Sir George put one arm round my 
waiſt, and hung over me enamonred— 
« Ah!” cried he, gently preſſing my hand, 
ſuch impaſſioned ſounds fhould only 
proceed from lips like my Jenny's.” 

At that moment F heard a Lady, who 
ſtood cloſe at my elbow, ſay to her com- 
anion — His wife indeed! a likely 
« ſtory truly !—Sir George is too much 
* the man of faſhion to bring a wife 


into public to play the fool with. — 


Some new miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe! She 
“looks like nat ſhe is, notwithſtanding 
her affected ꝗgeſty ?“ 


I turn'd haſtily round to her, then to 
Sit George -“ My God! cried I, © ſure 
«theſe women are not talking about 
« me: Did you hear them, Sir George?” 
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THE MODERN WIFE. 105 
What did they fay, my love?“ 
© That I was your miſtreſs.” 


© Ridiculous, low enyy! my angel,“ 
ipeaking loud enough to be heard“ as 


© they are conſcious they have not charms 


enough to excite the fond affeftion of 
their husbands, ſo they are Willing to 
+ hope it is not a wife that is fo much 
* more diſtinguiſhed than chemſelves“ 


He knew one of them, it ſeems, and 
knew that ſhe enjoy'd all the privileges 
of a modiſh wife — that is to be wholly 
neglected by her husband. —She was not 
however, as | afterwards found, the only 
one who. made the above conjecture. 
Lady G— has ſince told me, half the 
room made the ſame: miſtake. —* You 
« deſerved it, my dear; though,” added 
ſhe, „your ignorance of faſhionable 
* cuſtoms pleads your excufe. But yon 
„ now know a woman ſeldom (that is, a 
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cc 


woman of any rank) or never appears 
in public with her husband ; or, if 


they do, they take no more notice of 


each other than if they were abſolute 


ſtrangers. Fondneſs between married 


people is the moſt ridiculous thing in 
nature it might be the taſte in days 
of yore, but our polite neighbours 
have at laſt ſucceeded in poliſhing us 
—we now, like them, enter into that 
neceſſary but not very agreeable en- 
gagement, continued ſhe, ſmiling, 


without ever once dreaming of love, 


and ſuch old- faſhioned ſtuff. The 


heart has not the leaſt connexion with 
affairs of this nature We marry to 
be our on miſtreſſes, to increaſe our 
rank or fortune; in ſhort, to be at 
liberty to follow our own inclinations; 
to be admired, followed, flattered, 
courted, — Our male creatures are 
Frenchified alſo ; the poor neglected 


ſpinſters have no chance with us. II 
« they 
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* 


they have fortunes, they may perhaps 
« get husbands; but they muſt not 
“ pretend to vie with us in admiration. 
— Now-a-days, only married women 
are followed our pretty fellows find 
it both the cheapeſt and moſt agreea- 
© ble way to amuſe themſelves where 
they are in no danger of loſing their 
freedom, and at the expence of their 


« neighbours.” 
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Such is the ſtate of affairs, Fanny, in 
this gay metropolig—endeayour to edify 
by ſuch bright examples. Do you know 
am a little out of ſpirits to-day? heavy, 
ſtupid, drowſy? — I did not fleep an 
hour the whole night—had a lecture 
too — charming! But you ſhall hear. 


Amongſt all the neceſſary qualificati- 
ons to the compoſiiion of a fine Lady, 
gaming was that which 1 felt the moſt 
verſion to — but a trifling repugnance 
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was not to ſtop my progreſs a laudable 


ambition made me ſurmount this and 
Jeveral other difficulties. 4 ſhall never, 


However, be an adept in that faſhionable 
ſyſtem; but I put the beſt face upon 
the matter, rait at my ill luck — and 
others are too much gainers by my want 
of Jkijl, impolitely to railly me on the 
ſubject on the contrary, they aſſure me 
« I am a very apt ſcholar ; that it gives 
them infinite pleaſure to play with me; 
that I really fineſſe very prettily, and 
underſtand the rules of the game; and, 
above all, that no creature breathing 
loſes their money with ſo good a grace.“ 


Agreeable flatterers - are they not, 
Fanny? — Oh! you cannot conceive the 
elegance, the good breeding, of your 


people of faſhion — I have ſeen ſome of 


them ſo extremely polite to their com- 
pany, ſo averſe to argument, that they 
have agreed with ane, that it was very 

2 | cold; 
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cold; with another, next moment, it was 
very warm—thar a new play was charm- 
ing, frightful full of wit, extremely 
ſtupid, and all in the ſame breath—for, 
you muſt know, all you have to mind, 
when yon have company, is to find 
ſomething to ſay to every one, no matter 
what, nobody liſtens to you“ tis ſuffici- 
ent that the converſation is kept up 
that is, that a ſound of words, no matter 
for the meaning, is heard in ſome part 
of the cirele - but even to keep up this 
buz, is no eaſy matter, whieh brings me 
back to the card table, the myſteries of 
which were invented to ſupply the defici- 
ency of wit, or rather to render that 
{carce commodity unneceſſary. 


The firſt or fecond time I was ſer 
down to this faſhionable amuſement, as 
it is called, I had the greateſt difficulty 
m nature to keep myſelf awake — I 
* immoderately, loſt like the duce, 


and 
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and about three o'clock in the morning 
found myſelf in my chair, the fellows 
going homewards with me violent head- 
ach my ſenſes bewildered with —— 
Leave“ — © Play alone” “ Sanſpren- 
« dre-vole“—“ Spadille, Manille, and 
« Baſto—” ringing in my ears. 


Jam now, however, a little accuſ- 
tomed to it; and ſince all the fine Ladies 


of my acquaintance ſeem to exiſt for no 


other purpoſe but to ſhuffle, cut, and 
ſort theſe ſame little bits of painted paper 
—why I will aſe my beſt endeavours to 
think it a moſt delightful enchanting em- 
ployment. I at leaſt have brought myſelf 


to ſpeak of it with as much rapture as 


my neighbours—and it was but laſt night 
that Lady Rubber, after winning a cool! 
hundred of me, declared aloud, before 
half a hundred people of the very firſt 
rank, that “ ſhe never ſaw a perſon who 
« was ſo very fond of cards as my Lady- 
« ſhip — 
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„ ſhip — ſo collected, ſo cool, and fo: 
«© much miſtreſs of my temper—for,” 
continued ſhe, I muſt own, tho” no 
« one on earth is more indifferent whe- 
ther they win or loſe than: myſelf, I 
cannot endure bad cards with any 
degree of patience—now you are all 
* compoſure, which gives you a great 
* advantage over one of my warm tem- 


per. Upon my word, Lady War- 


*« wick, I muſt again repeat it, you will 
“ ſoon be too hard for me, compoſedly 
putting my money in her purſe while ſhe 
ſpoke “ you are really a perfect miſtreſs 
« of the game.“ 


She pocketed her. winnings} and, mak+ 
ing me a low courtſey, ſmiled, preſſed 


my hand, and © hoped I would not for- 


get I was engaged to her rout next 


« Thurſday, There was nobody on 


earth ſhe had a greater eſteem for, and 
«. ſo torth,” 


L 
Lord 


5 
| 
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Lord Robert, who was one of the 
Party, came up to me jnit as ſhe was 
making her exit, very ſeilonably, for I 
was on 'the brink of being out of hu- 
mour, Which I take all imaginable pains 
to avoid, becaufe nothing is fo prejudi- 
cial to one's beauty; and I aſſure you I 
ſet a much higher value on that than my 
money—with reaſon too—the former 
purchafed me the latter ; bur all the mo- 
ney in the world cannot purchaſe the 
former. 


My agreeable Colonel ſoon talk ed me 
into ſpirits—he amuſed me with a moſt 
ladicrons account of the company —he 
fet their characters quite in a new light 
not one eſcaped his ſatirical remarks. 
At the ſame time he delicately mixed a 
few well · timed compliments to my Lady- 
ſhip, by his compariſons, which he took 
care ſhould be e to my ad van- 
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tage. He is poſitively a charming fe 
Jow ; and I am not the leſs fond of flirt- 
ing with him, for being warned what a 
dangerous creature he 1s.—I want to 


convince my obliging envious friends of 


my ſuperior ſtrength; they indeed may 
fear ſuch trials of their weaker virtue 
but mine I ſet his whole artful deſign- 
ing ſex at defiance ;—though my ſage Sir 
George, like another Cæſar, would not 


only have his wife virtuous, but unſuſ- 
pected; which, by the bye, would be 


no eaſy matter, let me take what pains. 


could, in this dear feandalous town for 
which reaſon I ſhall make myſelf per- 
fectly eafy, while my own heart acquits 
me. | 


My handſome bean led me to my chair 
every female eye enviouſly fixed on 
me as I failed out of the room. Lou 


cannot conceive how elegantly I was 


dreſſed. He reluctantly quitted my hand, 
ſighed, 
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ſighed, wiſhed me a good night.— His 
with was unſucceſsful—I never had a 
worle. 


When I got home, I whiſked into the 
parlour without once looking round, 
went up to the glaſs, yawned, ſtretched, 
rubbed my eyes, and, ſeeing what a 
jaded-like countenance I had brought 
home with me, exclaimed, © Heaven! 
& what a figure!” 


* Oh! you begin at laſt, then, to ſee 
te the conſequence of your late hours!“ 
ſaid a voice behind me. 


I ſtarted, and haſtily facing about, who 
ſhould I ſee but Sir George, {tuck up in 
an armed chair, wich a book in his 
hand. 


Sitting up is indeed a ſad. thing,” 
faid I, yawning. © I wonder, my dear, 
| % you. 


7 TTT 
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you will ſet me ſuch an example,” ſmil- 
ing, and patting his cheek; but the teſty 


ſoul was not in a humour to be joked 


with. 


He gave his chair a puſh, to avoid my 


touch. Both example and precept from 


£c 


air, 


cc 
cc 
10 
10 
66 


60 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 


64 


me,” ſaid he, with a mighty ſtately 
have loſt their influence but you 
are: your own miſtreſs, Madam; I wiſh 
not to controul you. If you do not 
endeavour to do what is agreeable to 
me from motives of affection, I ſcorn 
to exert that authority which nature 
and cuſtom 


c Hey -day, Sir I-authority forſooth! 
—a very pompous expreſſion, upon 
my word !” interrupted I. 


« You may well be ſtartled at it, 


Madam—it is an expreſſion to which 
you, I fear, have been but rather too 
little accuſtomed,” 


cc Bus 
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% Bur I hope it is not too late, Sir; 
you do not know what a meek crea- 
ture Iam. I am indeed ſometimes apt 
* to forget you are my. lord and maſter, 
becauſe it would be more agreeable 
* to me to confider you as my friend and 
* husband ?—But husband! do I fay ? 
« oh! does not that tremendous name 
„ ſignify only the former? — Cry ye 
« mercy, Sir - but ſee, I am all ſubmiſ- 
« on and obedience. You may have for- 
got ſome of your promiſes on a cer- 
% tain occaſion; but yon find I have 
« not—I remember I promiſed to obey, 
„ though your promiſe to love feems to 
have eſcaped your memory,” 


„ Ah! Jenny, happy would it be for 
« me if I could! it muſt be owned, you 
% ſpare no pains to procure me that 
& happineſs. - Good God!” continued 
he, raiſing his eyes, © did J ever think it 
“% would: 
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would come to this? could I have be- 
lie ved the idol of my fond heart would 


cauſe me ſo much miſery? Ohl Jenny, 


Jenny, you may one day be ſenſible, 


when too late, that that heart de- 
ſerved to be a little more valued. Vet 


why do I ſay ſo?” added he, ſighing; 
it is but too plain that it was never 


prized.” 


„Did ever mortal hear ſuch a lec- 
ture?“ cried I“ and for what? I won- 
der. Would not any ſoul think I had 
been guilty of the Lord-knows-what ? 
and, after all, what is my mighty 


crime? why, I have been in company 
IU have been amuſing myſelf in the 


moſt harmleſs manner imaginable— 
and where I had half a hundred peo- 


ple of the firſt rank and character to 
countenance my example — married 
women too—ſome of them the para- 
gons of wives, as times go,” added 1 


ſmiling; 
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ſmiling; * and here I am come home, 

e yexed to death at my run of ill luck, 

« and intending: to pour all my com- 
“ plaints into the ſympathizing boſom of 

* my good man—and to tell him how 

* fatigued, how ſick, how half-a-ſleep 

«© I am—when behold he, inſtead of 
flying to me with open arms as I ex- 

« pected, receives me with the ſtately 

„ airs of a ſovereign; and, inſtead of 
5 © endeavouring to conſole me, begins a 
1 « ſage lecture, intermixed with mourn- 
48 „ful Ohs!—and Heaven-—and ſoul— 
_ „ and heart — and the Lord-knows- 
1 «© hat!“ 
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I made all this ſpeech with the archeſt 
look and accent imaginable ; and, when 
I had done, flung my arms about his 
neck, though he was {till a little refrac- 


tory. 
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* Now,” continued I, © reſume your 
6 ſad lecture, and be angry with me if 
66 you 
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you can. This,” laying my cheek to 


his, © is the only method I ſhall take to 


40 
66 


66 


D 66 


puniſh you for daring to be croſs to 


your Jenny. You know now what 
you have to expect.” 


«© Thou irreſiſtible, tormenting, charm- 
ing girl!” cried he, throwing his 


arms round me, for Heaven's ſake let 


66 


va 


9 40 


66 


66 
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66 
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us be happy!—ah! how much you 
have it in your power to make me 
exquiſitely ſo!—but you trifle both 
with your own and my peace of mind. 


—Hurned away by the preyailing tor- 


rent of faſhion and diſſipa tion, Four 


heart will ere long grow"callous to 


every amiable ſenſation you will 
loſe that ſweet ſenſibility, which is the 
peculiar characteriſtic of your ſex— 


and 1 ſhall loſe my once lovely, gen- 


tle, tender, inſinuating Jenny, in that 


to me deſpicable character a modern 
fine Lady.” 


66 Well, 
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6c 


« Well, you have a moſt unaccount- 
able taſte!” ſaid I, ſetting myſelf on 


his knee, and ſmiling in his dear ſolemn 
face; who but yourſelf would prefer 


4% 


40 


46 


66 


46 


<6 


46 


$6 


a ruſtic country girl, to a character 
ſo univerſally admired and aſpired to? 
—is this all the return you make for 
my unwearied pains to poliſh myſelf, 
and to render me, by my courtly airs 
and graces, more worthy the honour 
you have conferred on me?“ 


« More worthy?” returned he; be- 
lieve me, Jenny, the honour, as you 
are pleaſed to call it, would never 
have been conferred on you, notwith- 
ſtanding the captivating beauties of 
your perſon, had you then been that 
poliſhed thing you have for fome time 
affected. Dear creature, added 


he, preſſing me to his heart, return 
to your former ſelf, and reſtore your 


„ adoring 


— — — — — — — 
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« adoring George to that happineſs 
| your conduct has almoſt deſtroyed.” 


| « My conduct! Sir!” and F ſtarted 

from his encircling arms“ good Hea- 
« yens! dare any one cenfure it?—]I ſee 
„ my endeavour to pleaſe you would be 
„a fruitleſs attempr!—My conduct in- 
deed l- But be aſſured, Sir, I ſhall 
never give myſelf the trouble to change 
it, till my own heart, not the caprice 
of yours, tells me it is faulty.“ 


I rung the bell with ſome violence 
a fervant entered. —** Lights,” cried: I, 
and walked up and down the room m 
{ome agitation.—I was really vexed, fa- 
tigued, and out of ſpirits. -The pro- f 
yoking ſullen wretch took not the leaſt 
pains to bring me into humour again. 
He ſeemed inclined to let me make my 
exit without condeſcending to attempt a 
reconciliation, My good-natured heart, 
VOL: I. G on 
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722 THE MODERN WIFE, 
on the contrary, was ſeeking ſome pre- 
tence to accommodate this doughty quar- 
re] but you may believe it knew its 
own dignity too well, eaſily to yield to 
make the firft advances. 


In this ſtare of irreſolution I was, when 
the ſervant again made his appearance. 
— Ah! ſiſter, I am of too placable a diſ- 
poſition to ſupport with proper firmneſs 
the character of a wife I ordered the 
man to retire; and, turning to my ſpoiled 
pet, © You have no farther commands 
„for me to-night, I preſume, Sir 
„George?“ curtſeying with the meekeſt 
aſpe& imaginable. 


I hardly knew what to ſay—but it 
was no great matter—all I wanted was, 
to draw him out of his ſullen filence. 


„None, Madam,” bowing; I ſeldom 
take upon me to command you; but I 
* would 
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* 


* would adviſe you to go to your apart- 
« ment. I ſhould imagine even you, 
*« who are ſo fond of faſhionable hours, 
„would now think it ſufficiently late, 
your health may ſuffer by — 


„And do you,” interrupted I with 
a pretty ſoft accent, condeſcend to ex- 


* preſs any ſolicitude about my health? 
* perhaps it is more than I deſerve. 


„ But are not you a ſtately creature, 
„ to think of letting me go without ſo 
„ much as wiſhing me a good night? I 
« really believe you would have had the 
0 cruelty to let me depart without once 
« opening your lips, if I had not taken 
« the trouble to break the Charm, and 
C reſtored you to the uſe of your tongue. 
*« But don't think you will get rid of me 
« fo eafily,” continued I, ſmiling, and 
throwing one arm round his neck— 
come, wiſh me good night, I fay,” 


G 2 61 
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« I do,” ſaid he, but without return- 
ing my condeſcending careſſes, © not only 
« with you good night, but every good | 
« your own moſt ſanguine wiſhes can de- 
9 | 


*« That's prettily ſaid,” cried I; © but 
«& do thoſe averted eyes, that ſtately 
“ air of cold indiiterence, correſpond 
1 « with your words, think ye? — Come, 
44 «© come, ſmile, and make it up.—See, 
I am all condeſcending meekneſs.— 
e Pray, pray, forgive me,” added I, 
putting my hands prayer-faſhion; © I'll 
5 « never do ſo any more.” He could not 


r 
7 
- 


keep his features quite ſteady at the 
droll manner in which I pronounced this 


penitent ſpeech. 


2 oo Ye Ce ——— 
, 
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% Will you?” ſaid I—<I am on the 
« wing; take me at my word, or I am. 
« gone — tis the laſt time of aſking.” 

« Dear 


4. — — — — 
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199 


« Dear infatuating charmer.” cried 
he, ſeizing my hand as I was turning to 
leave him—for he would not yield till 
the very laſt moment “ you force me 
to love you, in ſpite of my reaſon.” 


« Why,” reſumed I ſmiling, © did 
you really expect to reconcile ſuch op- 
© poſites? the former never had, nor 
will have, any thing to do with the 
« latter.— Do you love —and, if 1 
can, the reaſon for it ſhall be on my 
* ige 


« Oh! Jenny,” —he is very fond of 
oh's, you muſt know“ I find I muſt do 
« what you require, whether you fail on 
* your part or not. I ought not to let 
* you know the power you have over 
« me. But, if you have the leaſt gene- 
« rofity, you will not abuſe my eaſy 
« fondneſs. I would not for worlds 
G 3 « again 
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« again endure the miſery I have juſt now 
« experienced. This is, I think, our firſt 


difference. For Heaven's ſake, my 


« life, my ſoul, let it be the laſt.” 


He trained me to his heart—I was all 
{ſweetneſs and condeſcenſion—he all love 
and rapture—and ſo we went to bed the 


beſt friends in the world. 


And now who will ſay I do not know 


how to manage a husband? —ah! let me 


alone for that —Why, with all his ſa- 


perior ſenſe, learning, judgment, and ſo 


forth—I, a poor ſilly girl, can wind 
him round my finger. 


We went to bed, I ſay but ſleep, not 
quite ſo indulgent to me as my husband, 
denied me a viſit; — ſo that, in ſpite of 
Sir George's good wiſhes, in ſpite of the 
dear Colonel's, I, as I before ſaid, ne- 


yer ſpent a more reſtleſs night—and 
to-day 
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to-day I am feveriſh, low-fpirited, fretful, 
and, what is worſt of all, and perhaps 
the principal cauſe of the latter, look 
like a witch—ſo that I have ordered my- 
ſelf to be denied to all company, and 
thall fit moping at home, that I may a 
little recruit my ſpirits, and, if poſhble, 
reſtore my complexion. to its primitive 


luſtre. 


Now could I take your province upon 
me, and make moral reflections on the 
vanity, the vexation of ſpirit, of all earthly 
enjoyments—Indeed I believe I ſhall be 
forced to that expedient, for want of a 
better ſubje&, as I am poſitively deter- 
mined to ſcribble to you this whole live- 
long day—long, long will it appear even 
now!—but how on earth ſhould 1 have 
killed the tedious hours, had I not lackily 
bethought me of fitting down to chat 
with. my Fanny ? 
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My husband, indeed, offered me his 
company. My ſtars! could I ſo far for- 
get the character I have with. ſo much 
labour arrived at, as to ſubmit to fo un- 
faſhionable a fete d tite ?—He aſked me 
to accompany him to the library—ot- 
fered to read to me—or would I oblige 
him with a few leſſons on my harpſi- 
chord? 


« Neither, neither, Sir George,“ ra- 
ther peeviſhly. 


« You do not look well, my angel.“ 


« Provoking creature: to remind me 
«of thar?!” 


« How fhall I amuſe you? fhall I 
« ſend for Leſley ? he goes out of town 
“e to-morrow. His agreeable lively con- 
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« Lord! 
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© Lord! Sir, you teaze me—l am 
going to write to my ſiſter I hate 
company, and moſt all that imperti- 
nent favourite of yours.. I wonder 
how you can be ſo ridiculouſly partial 
to the inſolent ill- bred creature.“ 


« Take care, Madam,” with one of 


his ſolemn faces; “ you might, I think, 
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in compliment to me, ſpeak a little 
more reſpectfully of my friend—I am 
more indulgent to ſome of yours, who 
have not perhaps half his merit.— 
Indeed he is ſo univerſally eſteemed, 
that I can find no one reaſon for your 
averſion to him, but becauſe- he is, 
as you conten n ſay, a ara 
of mine.“ 


« Oh: for Heaven's ſake, have a little 
compaſſion; you diſtract my poor 
G 5 « head; 
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« head; you have no feeling, no ſenſi- 


* bility,” 


© You at leaſt, Madam,” interrupted 
he tartly, © give proofs of very little of 
the gentle amiable kind at leaſt; and, 
ſnatching up his hat, was prancing off in 
a huft—bur I, like a condeſcending crea- 
ture as I am, ſeized his arm. 


% Dear Sir George, you are ſo haſty, 
* you miſunderſtand mel am not well 
© —] have the head-ach—ſee my eyes, 
% how dead, how heavy I am abſolutely 
«© in a fever —only feel my hand.” 


— 


He was ſoftened in a trice—*© My life, 
e my deareſt Jenny,” eagerly preſſing ir 
to his lips“ J fear indeed my ſweet girl 
« 1s not well. — What ſhall I do for you, 


„ my love?” 


| He fat down—he pulled me on his 
knee—"" Recline your dear face on my 
* boſom ; 
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« boſom;” he put his hand on my fore- 
head, ſighed, tenderly kiſſed my cheek 
as it lay cloſe to his, and in the moſt ten- 
der manner endeavoured to comfort and 
ſoothe me. 


You may believe I was out of ſpirits, 


when I ſuffered him to make fuch a doll, 


ſuch a play-thing of me—indeed I Was 
quite filly, ſoft, and tender. — At that 
moment, abſolutely unmindful of my 
new character, I not only ſuffered, but 
—ah! I bluſn for it now I have time to 


recollect myſelf returned his dear ca- 


reſſes.—I had perhaps forgot he was my 
husband and only conſidered him as. 


the moſt amiable lover in the world. 


Really, Fanny, if he was not that ſame 
thing called a husband, which it is con- 
trary to all the rules of high life to have 
the leaſt affection for, I ſhould think Sir 
George one of the moſt accompliſhed 
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fine gentlemen in England, as well as 
the handſomeſt. 
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# I at laſt, in a pretty ſoft accent, de- 
F | fired him to leave me; that I would en- 


my deavour to amuſe myſelf by writing. 
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WC | « But will it not increaſe your head- 


W's ach, my ſweer girl?” 


1 fp: 
1 « No; it is rather better I will lay 


WHT - * down my pen, and perhaps follow 
__ “ you to the library, if it does.” Still as 
1 meek as a lamb, you find. 


1 Do, my adoreable angel; —he em- \ 
J braced me—*< I ſhall expect you, my 
/ „ love. Adieu till then.” 
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guiſhing eyes turned back till he got to 
the door— then, kifling his hand, again 
reminding. 
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He walked ſoftly away—his fine lan- \ 
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reminding me of my promiſe, made his 
exit. 


I thought I had never ſeen him fo 
amiably engaging, all owing to the de- 
jection of my ſpirits, which repreſented 
every object in a falſe light. What a 
mercy it is he brought me to this dear diſ- 
ſipated buſtling town, the amuſements of 
which are ſo happily calculated todeſtroy 
the tender pafhons !—I really believe, 
had we continued in the country, the 
now gay, thoughtleſs, modith Lady War- 
wick would have been as very a wife as 
her demure ruſtic fiſter—and that Sir 


George and her—what a fortunate eſ- 


cape would have been juſt ſuch ano- 
ther pair of billing turtles as your good 
man and you.—But my propitious ſtars, 


1 thank them, had reſerved me for a 


more exalted fate. 


Ah !—again ?—the teazing intruder! 
—ſhall I be perverſe? ſhall I be the fine 
z Lady? 
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Lady? — Good Heavens! my. brother- 
1 too! —artful creature! — he knew his 
| 14 i companion would ſecure him a kind re- 
LH ception!—Fly, ſpleen, vapours, fretful- 
neſs —they all vaniſh at the fight of my, 
Edward. 


Adieu! 
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* "AX" 6 
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Wil | In Contmuation: 


1 B OTH gone!—Oh! Fanny, how am 
uo I delighted with our charming manly 
9 elegant brother !— joy! joy! my ſweet 


jt 1 ſiſter! give me joy! give our. beloved: 

Mi mother joy !—her idol, her darling Ed- 

I; 1 6 ward, is appointed Captain no leſs than 
1 | 8 a troop of dragoons:—all owing to my. 
| „ | 2 i Sir George! 

41 


W 1 Oh! I am ruined and undone !—fa- 
h | | i ſhion, coquetry, caprice, and all put to 
flight, by this vile powerful gratitude, 

with: 
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with which my whole heart overflows.. 
have been very weak, very filly juſt 
now. What has not this wicked bro- 
ther of ours to anſwer for? He has, in 
onequarter of an hour, almoſt demoliſhed 
the whole fabric of a fine Lady, which 
I have with ſuch indefatigable labour 
been ſo many months erecting.— His pre- 
fence, his promotion, the viſible delight 
Sir George, artful creature! ſeemed to 
enjoy from the pleaſure of obliging, of 
making me and my friends happy, threw 
me quite off my guard. I flung myſelf 
into his arms. — Oh! Sir, you know 
* not hoy dear this charming brother is 
* to your grateful Jenny. Never, ne- 
ver,“ with fervour, © ſhall 1 forget 
this laſt, this inexpreſfible obligation 
« —can you forgive, can you forget, 
« my faults, my levities? For the future, 
« I will, indeed I will, be all you can 
« wiſh”? 


My 
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My ſtars! what a raſh promife! what 
demon, I wonder, could * me to 
utter it? 


He was in ſuch tranſports— no, there's 


no deſcribing them—he almoſt devoured. 


me with kiſſes. © Look,” cried he, his 


eyes quite ſuffuſed, with tenderneſs, 
ce look at this angel ſiſter of yours; and 


5“ then tell me if I can ever do enough 
&« for her having given to my arms ſo 


© ineſtimable a treaſure!—F orgive your 


« faults!” continued he, gazing with in- 
expreſſible delight, “ have you any to 
& be forgiven? I remember none.” — 
Ah! I fear it will not be long ere I 
refreſh his memory. I now fee your 


« heart. All its generous charming emo- 


* tions are painted on that lovely coun- 
„ tenance—and, believe me, my amia- 
« ble Jenny, I am now truly ſenſible of 


© its yalue—and, if the molt tender 
« indulgence 


Lt GG be Ee STI OS 
J REEL 
n e n 58 
el 5 1 For 

4 —_ N 3 


THE MODERN WIFE. 137 


* jndulgence, the moſt doating fondneſs, 
« and unremitted ſtudy to gratify its 
« every With, can fecure the poſſeſſion 
of it, your adoring huſband will never 
« be deprived of that bleſling.” 


« And if that ſiſter,” cried my bro- 
ther, “is not the moſt grateful, the moſt 
« affectionate of wives, I renounce: her 
<<. for ever.“ 


There was a pretty ranting tragi- co- 
mic ſcene for you—but at the time I 
did not ſee it in the ridiculous light it 
deſerved. —l was, as I before told you, 
in a mighty ſoft, filly humour. 


IT embraced my ſpirited brother —— 
« No fear, then,” ſaid I, willing to 
make a ſpeech in my turn, “that you 
* ſhould ever renounce me on that ac- 
* count!” —and I looked at my good 


man, juſt as you would have done on the 
like 
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like occaſion at yours, and ſmiled moſt 
graciouſly. 


At laſt, we had exhauſted all our he- 
roics, and began to talk a little like 
rational creatures—My brother gave us 
a lively account of his late rambles, of 
his company, &c. | 


Amongſt his other adventures, take 
the following, not becauſe it is particu- 
lary amuſing, but becauſe he dwelt on 
it with ſo much pleaſure ; and his fine 
eyes ſparkled ſo intelligibly while de- 
{cribing the heroine of it, that I begin to, 
have a ſhrewd ſuſpicion, his till now in- 
ſenſible heart is not quite ſo tranquil as it 
uſed to be. 


The ftorm,” had he — no: matter- 
when, where, nor why, it did ſtorm ; but 
a ſtorm there was “ drove my two. 


Y 8 and me to take ſhelter in 
| c ancat 
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“ 2 neat farm-houſe”—it's an ill wind 
that blows nobody good—it I remember 
right, it was a ſtorm that firſt brought 
together a certain happy pair, a kind of 
forebodeing of what was to enſue from 
that meeting but my brother's ſtorm 
may not perhaps, I would' hope not, be 
the forerunner of one for life“ the 
% door was opened, it was no time to, 
« ſtand on ceremony—in we march*d— 
and our ſervants, with as little, put our 
„ horſes in the ſtable, and followed 


« ns. 


% At the fire, ſat an old Darby-and= 
© Joan couple—he ſmoaking his pipe, 
& ſhe knitting they gave us a hearty 
© welcome—reſigned their ſeats to us 
« after a few apologies from their gueſts, 
* we took their ſeats by a comfortable 
“large fire, and fell into chat—I was 
« ſo buſy in drying my cloaths, that I 
took but little notice of any thing elſe 
till. 
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« till Sir Harry C 


, pulling me by 


% the ſleeve, whiſpered, © What would 


« 
cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
(0 
cc 


0 


* 


, * 


«c 
cc 
cc 
£4 
cc 
cc 
ce 


cc 


give to fee her face! if it is anſwera- 
g 7 

ble to her perſon, i never ſaw a finer 

creature! 


« © Whoſe face ? cried I, ſtarting, 
and, turning my head, for the firſt 
time ſaw the obje& of his attention— 
an object which did not fail to excite 
in me an equal ſurprize—it was an 
elegant-looking young woman, very 
plainly dreſſed in mourning, who, in 
ſpite of that plainneſs, kad ſomething 
uncommonly genteel in her appear- 
ance. She fat with her back almoſt 
turn'd towards us—her head penſively 
leaning on the moſt delicate white 
hand I ever beheld. She ſeemed fo 
buried in thought, that I verily be- 
lieve, in ſpite of the buſtle we made 
on entering, ſhe knew nothing of our 


i being there Harry told me, the had 


« never, 
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never, ſince he firſt fixed his eyes on 


her, which was almoſt the moment 
he came in, made the leaſt motion, or 
varied the poſture in which I ſaw her 
—adding with a ſmile, *he was out of 
all patience for not ſeeing her face, 
and could no longer reſiſt the curiofity 
he had to convince himſelf whether 
ſhe was a woman or a ſtatue.” 


He aroſe but I beg'd him to fit down 
again, Don't let us be impertinent,? 
cried I, © every one in this houſe is in- 
titled to our reſpect, were it only out 
of gratitude for their hoſpitality. 1 
will however aſk theſe good people 
ſome queſtions concerning her. Let 
me alone, and be quiet, for you are 
ſuch a blundering negligent fellow, 
that I am afraid to truſt you to make 
any enquiries. 
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&« Alf this paſſed in a low voice I then 
turn'd to my dame, with a careleſs air: 
© Your daughter? I ſuppoſe ; point- 


ing to the damſel. 


No, lack-a-day ! Sir; my daughter! 
Lord help us! how ſhould ſuch folks 
as we come by ſuch a daughter? — No, 
no, ſhe's another-guiſe kind of body 
than our daughter—our Sal's at ſer- 
vice, pleaſe your Honour.” 


« *And I hope ſhe has a good place of 
it? returned I ſmiling; you ſeem 
to be a very worthy ſenſible woman, 
and very converſable. And ſo, as 
you was ſaying, ſhe is not your daugh- 
ter? only a viſitor, or neighbour per- 


haps ?“ 


« Neither one nor t'other,' ſaid ſhe, 


I know no more of her than your 


« Worſhip 
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660 
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Worſhip—only that ſhe comed in here 


juſt afore your Honour—and ſo ſhe 


ſays to my good man, ſays ſhe— 


« «Speak alittle lower, interrupted I, 


with a ſignificant wink, which ſhe under- 


ſtood, and continued in a half whiſper. 
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—And ſo ſhe fays to our maſter, ſays 
ſhe, can you, ſays ſhe, let me have a 
horſe and guide to the next town? 


and you ſhall have whatever you think 


reaſonable for your trouble. And ſo 
he fays, ſays he, Why, Miſtreſs, I can't 


ſay that I can juſt as yet a-while, be- 


cauſe as how Dick is gone wet horſe 
to carry ſome corn to th*mill= but, if 
you'll fit down a bit as it were, why 
then, lookee, he ſhall be at your ſer- 


vice again he comes back—and ſo (he + =? 


ſat her down; and I falls to, ye mun 
think, and aſks her a power of queſ- 
tions, about where ſhe comed from, 


3 « and 
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« and where ſhe was bound—but ſhe 
« is deadly ſilent as it were, and does'nt 
c care to ſpeak, as a body may ſay, and 
6 ſo ſhe ſits herſelf down—and ſo it 
% comes on a deadly hard ſtorm ; and 
« then your Honours comed in, and fo 
I ne'er thought more about her. 


This unſatisfactory account only 
6 ſerved to increaſe a curioſity, which 
© I ſaw no method to gratify, as there 
“ was ſomething in the appearance of 
=o the diſconſolate fair one that inſpired 
8 «© me with no leſs reſpect than compaſ- 

* ſion. My eyes were ardently fix'd on 

«© her.— At laſt, ſhe raiſed her charming 

© head, and diſcovered the moſt lovely 

« face I ever beheld-—-your pardon! my 
"© pretty filter —" 
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Sir George ſmiled — © Go on, bro- 
« ther, cried I. 


« She 


cc 


cc 
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© She diſcovered a lovely face, you 
ſay; upon which,” added I archly, 
you for the firſt time diſcovered you 
had a loving heart.” 


He ſhook his head, with “ I hope 
not, my ly ſiſter ; but ſhe had, with- 
out diſpute, as fine a face as I ever 
beheld, and ſomething in the air of 
it ſo ſoft, ſo languiſhing, ſo touching, 
ſo expreſſive of tender ſenſibility, at 
the ſame time ſo penſively dejected 


« How many more %, are we to have, 
pray? Pray, my dear Ned, try 
to be a little more conciſe in your 
narrative.” | 


„Well, then, my impatient ſiſter, 
ſhe looked round, {ſweetly bluſhing, 
and caſting down her cliarming eyes. 


I could no longer contain myſelf. I 
Vol. I. H « {tarted 
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&« ſtarted from my ſeat, and, with an 


ce involuntary emotion, ſeized her ſnowy 
c“ hand. 


« «Forgive me, Madam; ] fear you are 
© not happy—my heart ſympathiſes in 
“ your apparent forrow—can I be any 
«© way ſerviceable to you? You may 
«© command my life; and be aſſured you 
cc may ſafely rely on my honour, I 
ec hardly knew what 1 laid. | 
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c No, I believe not,” cried I, laugh- 
ing; © but, for an extempore ſpeech, 
ce . it muſt be confeſſed, it was 
« an exceeding good one, and much to 
« the purpole.” 
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66 ſhall take another opportunity to 
© be revenged for this unſeaſonable 
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: « raillery, Lady Warwick; but mark ; 
. © me one interruption more and I am | 
+18 4 poſitively dumb, and ſhall leave your 
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_ e ſmart Ladyſhip on the rack of female 
£4 « curioſity.” 
« Mum!” ſaid I, © not another ſyl- 
0 « lable.” 
in | 
w « She withdrew her hand,” reſumed 
fd he, © with an air of the moſt winning 
WP « modeſty. 
I 
“I am obliged to you for your gene- 

“ rous compaſſion, Sir; I am indeed un- 
h- « happy; but there is no remedy for 
Ir, « my misfortunes. I am grateful for 
as « your offered ſervice ; and, if I may 
to truſt to appearances, can have no 

e doubt of your honour: but I have no 

«© .occalion for it, Sir; or rather, it is 
to not in your power to ſerve me. All I 
le c at preſent want is, a horſe to convey 
k „ me to the next town; and that theſe 
m good people have promiſed to procure 
ar ems 
It 
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There was ſomething uncommonly 
frank, polite, and ingenuous, in the 
manner of this lovely afflicted. 


«At leaſt, dear Madam,' cried TI 
eagerly, accept my horſe and ſervant, 
if you will not, as I more ardently 
wiſh, ſuffer me to attend you; I muſt 
inſiſt upon one of them. The day 
begins to clear up; it likewiſe begins 
to grow late; the farmer's man may 
not return time enough: my ſervant 
is a faithful, honeſt fellow; I would 
not truſt you with him if he were 
not.—For Heaven's ſake, let me per- 
ſuade you.“ 


« Oh! Sir, you are very good; but, 
could I prevail on myſelf to accept 
your generous offer, how are you to 
proceed on your journey? It is true, 
the conſequence of my ſtaying here 
«* to-night 
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to-night may bring me into freſh trou- 
bles.“ 4 


« © Ah! then, for God's fake,” cried 
[ impatiently, make no more apolo- 
gies; indulge no unjuſt ſcruples. I 
am indeed a ſtranger to you; our 
meeting was accidental: but be aſſured 
there needs not a longer acquaintance 
to make me anxiouſly ſolicitous for 
your happineſs. Suffer me then in 
ſome meaſure to contribute to it; and 
let me flatter myſelf we fhall meet 
again, and that I ſhall have an oppor- 
tunity to convince you I am not alto- 
gether unworthy of your eſteem, 
unworthy of placing ſome little” con- 
fidence in. 


« Sir Harry now joined his intreaties 
to mine. She ſtill ſeemed irreſolute, 


and often caſt her fine eyes, from 


which the pearly drop ſtole down her 
H 3 “ {weet 
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«c 


cc 


cc 


{weet face, towards the window—no 


donbt, to ſee if the farmer's man was 
arrived, 


« *©Permit me to aſk you one queſtion 
Madam,” reſumed I; **tis not from 
impertinent curioſity that I wiſh to 
know.—Are you going to London !— 
Do not anſwer me, if not perfectly 
agreeable to you. — I have friends 
there of your own ſex; can they be of 
any ſervice to you? 


« Oh! Sir, how generouſly kind! 
how obliging ! I ought to anſwer you 
ingenuouſly.—l am going to London. 


I have ſtill one friend left—at 


leaſt, in happier days ſhe appeared to 
be ſo—perhaps ſhe may, like the reſt 
of the world, deſert me in my adver- 
ſity—but I mean at leaſt to put her to 
the proof. 
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« «You are going to London,” cried I. 
Thank Heaven! then I ſhall fee you 


again, and perhaps be able to pro- 


cure you ſome real friends, if you will 
deign to accept of their friendſhip.” 


„ ſhall tire you Sir George.—As for 
you, ſiſter, I ſee the difficulty you 
have to ſtifle a yawn.— Well, then, 
ſuppoſe you ſee the damfel errant 
mounted on my Rofinante—my Sancho 
following—ſhe waving her lily hand 
—], her diſconſolate knight, fighing, 
following her with my eyes till the 
charming object vaniſhed from my ſight 
then Sir Harry and I rewarding the 
good people for their kindneis—aiter 
which, leaving his ſervant to wait for 
mine, we ſet oft for town, converſing 
all the way about the fair mourner, 
whom ſome more ſpirited genius of 
the age might not have left ſo quietly 
to follow her own devices.” 
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And ſo ends the wonderful adventure, 
my dear, which, ſince I took upon me 
to relate, appears ſufficiently tedious and 
inſipid - but my brother embelliſhed it 
with ſo many agreeable airs, that it 
made a much better figure.—He is all 
im patience for another peep at his charm- 
ing Dulcinea—but he may ſearch long 
cnough in this little compact town, ere 
he may chance to ſtumble on that happi- 
neſs.—I could methinks like to ſee the 
creature too, only by way of judging 
what kind of a taſte our favourite has. 
Creature did I call her? — ah! he would 
never forgive me for treating his divinity 
with ſo little reverence. 


Adieu! now am I abſolutely dead and 
buried with fatigue. —To-morrow—oh ! 
to-morrow, come, and reſtore me ta 
myſelf. 
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From Mrs. ManwARING to Lady 
WARWICK» 


WEE I confider what a dear lively 
creature my Jenny is, I wonder 
at myſelf for the uneaſineſs ſome parts of 
your laſt ſprightly epiſtle gave me—for 
there is too much ſatire in it, not to con- 
vince me that you have a juſt contempt 
for thoſe follies, to give them no harſher 
name, which you ſo juſtly ridicule, at the 
time you affect to be their advocate. 


But, oh! my beloved ſiſter, my friend 
let me call you, a ſtill more endearing 
name, beware, from a thoughtleſs — 
ſhall I ſay—levity of diſpoſition, of fol- 
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lowing a multitude to do evil, let that 
giddy multitude he ever ſo diſtinguiſhed 
for rank or fortune.—Wohatever indiffe- 


rence, you may at preſent have for that 


pernicious deſtructive vice, gaming; yet 
let me warn you, as you value your hap- 
pineſs, your amiable huſband's affection, 
as you value your reputation, let me 
warn you to fly the fatal temptation} or, 
much I fear, you will too ſoon be recon- 
ciled to it. There is a kind of magic in 
it—it infatuates—the habit, once ac- 
quired, 1s never by any conſideration to 
be conquered.—I tremble for your dan- 
ger, —Pity my anxiety; and tell me you 
haye nobly dared in this to be prudently 
fingular.—Can you bear the thoughts 
of ſacrificing your health, your beauty, 
for an amuſement, as it is called, which 

ou own is fo little to your taſte! You 
Iieady begin to ſee how prejudicial late 
hours are to the latter. Your bloom 
fades—your engaging husband takes 

| 1 notice 
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notice of that change—ah! muſt he not 
doubt your affection for him, when he 
ſees you ſacrifice thoſe charms he holds 
ſo dear, to a frivolous inſipid amuſement? 
when he finds you prefer the com- 
pany of the moſt infignificant coquets 
and coxcombs to his, muſt it not wound 
his pride? — no mortal is free from ſome 
ſhare of that—his indeed, I dare an- 
ſwer for it, is of the molt laudable kind. 
Muſt he not deſpiſe your taſte? and may 
he not in the end—ah: it is too much to 
be feared come even to have a con- 
tempt for yourſelf?— Love is a paſſion 
which cannot long ſubſiſt without a mu- 
tual return. Beware, my dear, leſt you 
give him room to ſuſpect a want of affec- 
tion is it poſſible you ſhould ?—is he 
not the molt amiable of men? — has he 
not loaded you with obligations? MW hat 
fays gratitude:— We will ſuppoſe his 
marrying you was doing no more than 
juſtice to your charms—we will ſuppoſe 
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ſelf-love prompted him to make himfelf 
maſter of an object, who was ſo neceſſary 
to his happineſs—in this reſpect, we will 
ſuppoſe he conferred no more than he 
received. But has he not ſince ſhewn a 
thouſand difintereſted proofs of his noble 
generolity ? 


Ah! my dear, do you not fympathize 
in the felicity of your friends? does not 
our beloved brother, do not I, owe my 
happineſs to this beft of men! What 

return can I make him? Help me, Jen- 
ny—oh! help me to diſcharge my debt 
of gratitude, with which I am almoſt op- 
prefled. —Do not let us be too much 
outdone by him. Since he defires nothing 
but your love and our eſteem, is it poſ- 
ſible we ſhould ever be wanting in that? 
can anſwer for myſelf; and my Harry 
wants only the means to act like his no- 
ble friend. May I not likewiſe anſwer 
for my amiable ſiſter? — Reflet — you 
| have 
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have juſt and noble ſentiments.—Liſten 
to their diftates, and act up to them. — 
I am aſtoniſhed how you ſupport the fa- 
tigue how you can endure with com- 
mon patience the inſipid round of diſſi- 
pation in which you are engaged! I do 
not wonder you gave into it at firſt—it 
had then novelty to recommend it, I 
know the eager thirſt you have for hap- 
pineſs, and with what alacrity you have - 
ever entered into every amuſement. 


We differ greatly in our diſpoſitions, 

I have naturally a grave domeſtic turn, 
ſo that I plead no merit from my con- 
duct, allowing it to be more rational than 
yours. You have an impetuoſity in your 
temper, a great flow of animal ſpirits ; 
and are more formed to ſhine in the gay 
world than your demure fiſter, as you 
humorouſly call her.—I may be demure; 
nay, 1 dare ſay I ſhould make but a 
humdrum kind of figure amidſt your gay 
circles; 
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circles; yet I have ſufficient vivacity to 
enable me to reliſh eyery innocent plea- 
ſure. I know not what it is to be de- 
jected, but when my friends are not ſo 
happy as I could wiſh. My temper is 
equal; I experience a conſtant chearful- 
neſs and placid ſerenity. —I was indeed 
never born to be a fine Lady—for Iknow 
nothing of their faſhionable ailments 
but by name: the vapours and ſpleen 
have never yet deigned to honour me 
with a viſit —Unkind but they are too 
modiſh gueſts for the humble cot—and 
its humble unaffected inhabitants. 


How you can prefer any company to 
the man you love, is to me aſtoniſhing 
but it is impoſſible you ſhould prefer it. 
— Then let me ſympathize with you on 
the uneaſineſs you muſt feel in your fo 
frequent ſeparation, which in your buſt- 
ling impertinent world is unavoidable— 
I know it wauld be too much for all the 

philoſophy 
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philoſophy I am miſtreſs of.— When I 
am but for half a day obliged to be ab- 
ſent from my Harry, I am the moſt reſt- 
leſs creature alive—I think the tedious 
viſit will never be over—it appears an 
age. Nor is he leſs impatient for my re- 
turn—he comes out to meet me—he 
flies to me with tranſport—we have a 
thouſand things to ſay to each other. — 
Leaning on his dear ſupporting arm, he 
leads me to our peaceful dwelling. Ah! 
how little do I envy the diſregarded mo- 
diſh wife, who, ſeated by her negligent 
husband in their ſuperb equipage, yawn, 
and, for want of ſomething to ſay to each 
other, are forced to amuſe themſelves 
the beſt way they can, by viewing the 
trifling objects that occur, as they fit con- 
veniently diſtant, looking out at oppo- 
ſite windows — How little do I envy 
them their carriage, and all its gaudy 
trappings, while I have my Harry for 
my ſupport, and a conſtitution not ſo 

faſhionably 
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faſhionably delicate as to deny me the 
pleaſure of healthful exerciſe! How 
much preferable is a delightful walk, 
where we can with eaſe ſurvey the va- 
rious beauties of nature, to being cooped 
up in that invention of pride and luxury, 
from whence our proſpect is confined, 
and we are half ſmothered with duſt, 
and at the mercy of a pair of animals 
perhaps more rational than the lazy ſouls. 
they are burthened with! - For my part, 
I never ſee poor wretches caſed up in 
theſe little painted houſes, and dragged 
along in ſo helpleſs a manner, but they 
excite my compaſſion - the firit idea that 
occurs to me is, their want of liberty —I 
look on them as a kind of priſoners, de- 
prived of the uſe of their lIimbs—and. 
what in fact are they but priſoners, en- 
flaved by the moſt tyrannic maſters, 
their pride and luxury? - Theſe are my 
thoughts as they roll by me, looking diſ- 
dain on little folks below, —— How 
| wou ld 
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would it mortify their vanity, did they 
know, when they ſtretch our their 
ſtately necks to ſhew themſelves, and 
triumph over us odd bodies who walk 
on foot, that I have ſo little reverence 
for their exalted dignity! 


Will you not defpife me in your turn 
for ſuch ruſtic notions? but there's no 
remedy. I fear even a town life, from 
which the Lord defend me, would not be 
able to poliſh me.—No matter, my lot 
is caſt into the ſhades of obſcurity. I do 
very well for a mere country wife. —I 
have but one ambition—may I own it 
without a bluſh to fo very fine a Lady as. 
my Jenny ?—it is, to pleaſe my husband 
—and in that—l ſpeak it with a laudable 
pride—no mortal woman is more happily 
ſucceſsful. 


You alarm me about our dear Ned, 
though you are pleaſed to. treat his ad- 
venture 
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venture with ſo much pleaſantry, I 
know his heart—it is not compoſed of 
that combuſtible matter which every pair 
of bright eyes that comes in his way ſets 
in a blaze but I know too, if ever it is 
* once ſeriouſly touched, it will be an im- 
4 preſſion for life. He gave a rapturous 
deſcription of the fair unfortunate—he 
is anxiouſly impatient for another meet- 
ing—Heaven forbid they ſhould ever 
meet again!—She is unfortunate I am 
forry for it—but how can he remedy her 
misfortunes '—No—he can do her no 
| good ;—bur ſhe, alas! may innocently 
1 involve him in thoſe misfortunes. He is 
i a youth of ſtrict honour, and has at the 
ſame time a noble contempt for that idol 
| of general worſhip, riches—he is, per- 
i haps, too indifferent, too negligent, about 
what is called the main point—a pru- 
dent regard for it is neceſſary.— Take 
care of him, my dear ſiſter—he is well 
worthy of all our pains.—I am anxiouſly 

ſolicitous 
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ſolicitous for his intereſt and happineſs. 
It he ſeems inclined to marry, are there 
not a thouſand amiable women — women 
of fortune roo—who would be proud of 
the addreſs of one handſome and accom- 
pliſhed like him? Vet recommend him 
not to any of your modiſh damſels - not 
one of the whole groupe of your ac- 
quaintance appears to me any way worthy 
of him. No, no; ſend him into the 
country again.—One fine Lady in our 
family is enough in all conſcience. 


Pardon me, Jenny—if you will be 
good, and return to your former ſelf, 
when I recognize my lovely, unaffected, 
amiable filter, ſhe. ſhall again diſpute 
with this beſt of brothers the firſt place 
in my heart—not till then. Will not 
this threat intimidate you, and make you 
change your plan ! 


I cannot 
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I cannot help ſmiling when I take a 
view of my ſage epiſtle.—I fancy you 
will open it with as much ſolemnity as 
you would a funeral ſermon—and that 
you place the time employed in reading 
it to the account of pennance and morti- 
fication, | 


On the contrary, I put my features in 
order for a laugh when I open yours—at 
the ſame time keeping my gravity ready 
at my call, for the many faulty parts that 
I am ſure to encounter but, if you go 
on much long er as you have done, I ſhall 
entirely diſmiſs the former, for a double 
portion of the latter, 


Oh! I had almoſt forgot-I thought I 
had ſomething more to ſay before I diſ- 
miſs my dear Ned. What ſort of young 
women are the Miſs Percy's ?—Plain, I. 
think you ſaid, but prudent.— The lat- 
ter, 
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ter, I think, makes ample amends for the 
former.—-I know not what you mean by 
plain. If you compare them with your 
Ladyſhip, indeed, they may be ſo—but at 
the ſame time, though a hundred degrees 
inferior to you in perſonal charms, they 
may yet be very paſſable.— I am nor 
afraid this piece of ſeeming flattery ſhould 
do you any prejudice, becauſe I ſuppoſe 
you have by this time been flattered, till, 
by the nauſeous repetition, it has almoſt 
loſt the power of pleaſing ; though I 
forget that a civil thing from our own 
ſex is ſo uncommon, and hard to be ex- 
torted, that it is a thouſand times a 
ſtronger proof our charms than ten times 
as much from the other. But, let us ac- 
knowledge it or not, your polite glaſs, 
every time you look in it, which J ſup- 
poſe is not very ſeldom, will tell you 
what ſome of us may not be ſo willing 
to own, even to ourſelves. 


But 
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But about theſe ſame Miſs Percys— 
I have taken it into my head that they 
are amiable deſerving girls; and that, if 
our brother ſhould rake it into his head 
to think the ſame, I ſhould not be much 
diſpleaſed. How I ſhould come to think 
& of them at all, when ſo ſlightly men- 
tioned, is a little unaccountable—it looks 
like a kind of preſentiment—lI have no 
objections.— But ah! beware of the fair 
unfortunate, as you value that dear bro- 
ther's peace. Unambitious as I am on 
my own account, I have for him the moſt 
aſpiring wiſhes. 


Wn. py 
* 
WW End Ges 
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f | Adieu! my beloved ſiſter. I ſay no- 
; | thing of our worthy mother. I need not; 
| ſhe is a too conſtant correſpondent to 
q leave me any thing to ſay on that ſub- | 
| ject. | | 
Fa 
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L. ET Ä 


Sir GEORGE to Mr. LESLEY. 


\ \ FHEN do you return ?—I never 
more wanted your advice—but 


which you cannot give me to any pur- 
pole except you were on the ſpot, to 


form a proper judgment of the ſtate of 
affairs. | 


The gleam of ſun-ſhine, which the 
day before you left me a little enlivened 
my proſpect, is already vaniſhed ; and I 
have once more loſt my tender lovely 
Jenny in the fine Lady. Nay, things 
are worſe than ever - ſhe not only trifles 
with the heart that adores her; but, de- 
pending on my eaſy fondneſs, gives into 

every 
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every faſhionable extrayagance.—If ſhe 
goes on, it will be impoſſible. for my 
fortune, competent as it appears to me, 
to ſupport the expence. My purſe is 
continually emptied, to diſcharge her 
debts of honour, as they are called. —Atr 
firſt, ſhe gamed only for fear of being 
ſingular, and, to my inexpreſſible joy, 
acknowledged a ſort of repugnance to 
that deſtructive vice. But now, cuſtom 
has not only reconciled her to it, but ſhe 
enters into it with all the paſſionate ea- 
gerneſs of its warmeſt votaries. In vain 
I remonſtrate—in vain I argue. She will 
not be controlled. When I am oft ſe- 
rious, it only excites her raillery ; and 
when, in purſuance of your advice, I 
aſſume any degree of a husband's autho- 
rity, ſhe winds about my heart with her 
inſinuating carefles, and moulds that too 
eaſy ſuſceptible heart to her purpoſe, 
till, like an amorous fool, I forget her 
1mprudence, her extrayagance, and com- 

3 TL ply 
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ply with her moſt unreaſonable demands. 
What infatuation!—how powerful are 
the charms, the blandiſhments, of this 
bewitching ſex !—I was born to be her 
ſlave, to humour her, not only: to my 
ruin, but her own. 


Ves, Charles, this intoxicating paſſion 
has quite gained the maſtery of my rea- 
ſon— this tormenting paſhon, which has 
for ever robbed me of my peace. I too 
late ſee my error - too late condemn my 
choice of a woman, ſo thoughtleſs, fo 
giddy, ſo. eager in purſuit of pleaſure. 
But who can reſiſt their fate! ' Nay, I 
am ſo infaruated, that, were I again at 
liberty, even after this warning, I ſhould 
again play the fool, and wed my ruin. 
could not live without this dear per- 
verſe angel my very being is wrapped 
in hers. Her very foibles fit ſo grace- 
tully upon her, that I can hardly wiſh 
her diveſted of them, who is ſo agree- 

VorL.1, I ably 
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.ably lively.—I am enchanted with her 
ſpirited vivacity. I doat on her exquiſite 
beauty.—She too well knows her power 
over me.—dShe deſpiſes my weak autho- 

\fity, when ſhe knows full well her charms 

can at any time gain the victory, and 
mould me to her pleaſure. But can ſhe 

love me, and act as ſhe does? could ſhe 
thus govern me, if at all under the in- 
fluence of that paſſion? No, that would 
force her to pay ſome regard to my 
happineſs as well as her own—ſhe would 


would not thus give her whole time, her 
whole attention, her wit, her charms, 
to the admiration of others. 


Hell and furies! I madden at this re- 
flection.— Ahl if I were but aſſured ſhe 
did not love me, by Heavens I would 
| tear her from my heart, and caſt her off 
= | | for ever. I would not long be the tame 
= | eaſy fool I have been.—No,—lI would 
= 57 diſentangle 
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diſentangle myſelf from her chains, tho? 
my heart-ſtrings break in the ſtruggle 
between love and juſt reſentment. ; 


But am I indifferent to her? Ah! do 
not confirm my doubts.-Madneſs or 
death would be the conſequence of that 


fatal confirmation. Why did I leave the 


country? there I was exquiſitely bleſs d 
too bleſs'd for this imperfect ſtate—it 
could not laſt—'twas the joys of Heaven 
on earth—a momentary joy, to be ſuc- 
ceeded by an age of miſery What 
could tempt me to bring her to this ſcene 
of luxury, vice, and eternal diſſi pation? 
— hut I am ſeverely puniſhed. 


I, like an ideot, thought her grati- 
titude, her tenderneſs, ſo unaffectedly 
avowed, would be her ſecurity.—Grati- 
tude! did I ſay? in what was ſhe obliged 
to me! what are my rank and fortune, 
compared to the unbounded treaſure of 


I 2 her 
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her beauty, which ſhe gave to my deſir- 
ing arms I ſhould deſpiſe myſelf could 
I be mean enough to plead any right to 
her affection on the ſcore of obligation. 
No, by Heavens, I would not condeſcend 
to accept of it on ſuch terms. Love for 
love is all I demand if I were but aſſured 
of this, I might yet be happy. Let her 
diſſipate my fortune let her even re- 
duce me to beggary if ſhe can but at the 
{ame time convince me I am the ſole ma- 
ſter of her heart, I ſhall feel no miſery 
but on her account. 


Oh! how freely could I part with all 
theſe empty baubles the misjudging world 
ſo much doat on! Even a cottage, with the 
woman I adore, would be preferable to 
a palace, were that woman capable of a 


mutual tenderneſs. 


Never would I have married her, an- 
gel as ſhe is, had I not flattered myſelf 
that 
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that ſhe preferred me to all the men on 
earth. l have no notion of thoſe ſqueam- 
1h fair ones, who think it a point of mo- 
deſty to conceal their tender feelings, 
not only from their lovers, but their hus- 
bands—never would this charming crea- 
ture have been mine, had ſhe not, long ere 
ſhe was ſo, freely acknowledged her par- 
ality. Vour cool Platonic creatures, vir- 
tuous from conſtitution, not principle, 
are not to my taſte. - Give me a woman 
with paſſions like myſelf; but thoſe en- 
dearing paſſions under proper diſcipline 
and regulation - virtuous, as I before 
faid, from principle. 


I vainly thought ſhe preferred me to 
the whole world. — Fool! what knew ſhe 
of the world? Ah! ſhe now knows it but 
too well for my peace.—What is now 
become of her partiality? does ſhe not 
vittbly prefer every flattering coxcomb, 
every inſignificant dangler ?—If ſhe did 
22 not, 
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not, would ſhe liſten. with pleaſure to 
their impertinence? would ſhe give them 
fo much of her company, and ſo conti- 
nually deprive me of it? would ſhe, after 
repeated, though the moſt gentle, the 
tendereſt remonſtrances, ſuffer the artful 
aſſiduity of that conceited fellow, who 
tollows her like her ſhadow? Under an 
affected indifference, an affected freedom 
and bluntneſs, I know not a more dan- 
gerous ſeducer and he may be the more 
dangerous to her, for the preference he 
gives her to the reſt of her ſex, —His 
perſon, his accompliſhments—you know 
him—why ſhould I dwell on a ſubject ſo 
hateful?—T half ſuſpect his ſiſter is in his 
ſecrets, and his confident in miſchief. 
She viſibly envies the ſuperior charms 
of my Jenny; and would, I doubt not, 
rejoice to reduce her reputation at leaſt 
more on a level with her own. —Perhbaps 
too ſhe envies her on another account. — 
Lam not much addicted to vanity—but I 

cannot 
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cannot be blind to the forward advances 
ſhe thinks proper to make me. Her be- 
haviour has already furniſhed an addi- 
tional article for ſlanderous tongues.— 
But, handſome as the is, and practiſed in 
her ſex's blandiſhments, ſhe excites in 
me nothing but the moſt ſovereign con- 
tempt. Vet I trifle with her, with a view, 
if poſſible, to give ſome little alarm to 
my too careleſs angel. — Ah! tis in vain, 
ſhe does not love me well enough to be 
jealous !—would I had ſome of her com- 
modious indifference! but my paſſions 
are all wild and ungovernable.—l am 
interrupted. | 


'Þ In Continuation. 

13 cauſe of miſery !—Laſt hs 
we parted with ſome diſpleaſure on 

my fide, which excited not the leaſt viſt- 

die concern on hers—ſhe never was more 


I 4 gay, 
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gay, more lively—ſhe never looked more 
lovely—drefſed in the higheſt taſte. —I 
condeſcended not to aſk her where ſhe 


was going—l gueſſed indeed, for I had 


in the morning ſeen a card from Lady 
G——, ; 


Reſtleſs, uneaſy, when ſhe was gone, 
I reſolved to follow her.—I threw myſelf 
into my chariot.—I was hardly ſeated, 


when my reſolution began to waver; *ſhe 


“ js not worthy my purſuit,” ſaid 1— 
“ ſhe flies me - every impertinent is pre- 
“ ferable to my company and ſhall I 
* be ſo mean—” 


The carriage ſtopped at Lady G——'s 
—and put an end to my ſoliloquy.—I 
entered the drawing room.—1 expected, 
as uſual, to ſee a numerous aſſembly 


—and was not a little ſurprized, and 


perhaps too not a little uneaſy, to find 
only Lady G , her friend as ſhe calls 


| her, 
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her, and her friend's friend the Colonel; 
the party as prettily diſpoſed as any 
husband could wiſh—the Lady of the 
manſion rattling over the keys of her 
harpſichord—the other two tete a tete at 
2 convenient diſtance, that the ſoft har- 


mony of his voice might not be drowned 


by that of her louder and leſs plaintive 
notes. 


On my entrance, the brother and ſiſter 
appeared a little difconcerted— and I 
dare ſay the former wiſh'd me at the 
Devil.—My innocent foul of a wife was 
quite eaſy, forſooth; juſt turned her 
head, fmiled, and again reclined negli- 
gently in her elbow chair. 


Lady G , on the contrary, ſtarted 
from her ſeat, and ran to me with a 
pretty affected joy — © My ſtars! Sir 
© George here! who could have dreamt 
* of ſuch a favour. as a vitit from you? 

| I 5 _ © Wer 
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«© Well, I proteſt you are an obliging 
« devil, after all. Come, fit down 
« have ten thouſand things to ſay to you. 
% One can never get hold of you.— 
«© What on earth do you do with your- 
* | 


She took hold of my arm.] followed 
her to a ſeat, with the moſt careleſs air 


imaginable. 


The Colonel bow'd lowW— then rear'd 
himſelf up again, as if the taller for 
ſtooping — paid me the uſual compli- 
ments—threw himſelf into a chair, one 
leg over the other, with becoming neg- 
ligence, and began to hum an Opera 
„„ 


His ſiſter was all tender languiſhment 
—ſhe diſplayed all her ſeducing charms 
—play'd off all her airs and graces— 
re her really fine eyes tenderly on me— 

whiſpered 
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whiſpered a ſecret every now and then— 
patted my - ſhoulder—calld me an in- 
ſenſible wretch —ſmiled in my face 
told me my hair was well drefled—and a 
thouſand other monkey tricks, which I 
rather ſuffered than encouraged for ſome 
time. But at laſt, to ſee what effect it 
would have on my Jenny, 1 followed 
her lead, and a little ſpirited romping 
enſued. 


T watched my angel. I flattered my- 
ſelf ſhe looked rather grave. This is 
« realy pretty amuſement for us,” cried 
the ar laſt, ſmiling on the Colonel ; 
« and, it muſt be own'd, we are very 
© peaceable ſpectators. Have you no- 
thing to ſay to me, you ſtupid crea- 


ture? Has one half hour's fete a fte 


«« exhauſted all the fine things you are 
*« maſter of? Come, come, prithee try 
*« what you can do,“ yawning as ſhe 
poke; “I am, poſtively. half alleep. 
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5 Did ever beau but you ſuffer a Lady 
* to ſlumber in his company? 


She pointed to a ſeat at her clbow— 
he ſprung to her at this obliging ſum- 
mons—and now open war ſeemed to 
be declared on both tides. —But you, 
Charles, to whom I have ſo often ac- 
knowledged my weakneſs, may eaſily 
gueſs it was not long ere victory 
declared in her favour. —I bore for 
ſome time, tho' it made me a little leſs 
attentive to my companion, to ſee her 
ſmile on the delightful coxcomb with 
the moſt inſinuating ſweetneſs— though 
every ſmile was a dagger to my heart— 
but when ſhe negligently laid her ſoft 
ſnowy hand'on his arm—when ſhe ſuf- 
fered him to preſs that lovely hand be- 
tween his—'twas too much for human 
nature to ſupport. —1I forgot every thing 
but rage and jealouſy.—I flew to my 
fword, almoſt frantic— but, happily re- 
eo EolleAing myſelf cre I reached it, and 
ſeaſonably 
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ſeaſonably reflecting how I ſhould expoſe 


both myſelf and her, I funk into a chair 
before I reached the inſtrument of ven- 
geance, ſpiritleſs, and almoſt void of 
ſenſe or motion. 


Lady G—— ran to me. — Good 
« Heavens! Sir George, what is the 
© matter? — Vou are not well. What 
* can I do for you? — hat will you 
© take ?—ſhall I order any thing?“ 


While ſhe ran on in this manner, ſhe 
hung over me with the moſt impudent 
fondneſs in her eyes and manner. How 
diſguſting !—Oh ! modeſty, thou lovely 
ornament of the ſex, thou peculiar cha- 
racteriſtic of a woman!—Diveſted. of 
that, where are your charms? what are 
your attractions? | 


« JI!” cried my angelic tormentor, 
turning haſtily round as ſhe heard Lady 
G— pronounce thefe words Oh! my 
« God! what have I done ?” 

I She 
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She flew to me—threw her dear arms 
round my neck—laid her cheek ro mine, 
and burit into- tears. 


Was this artifice, Charles? or the 
genuine effect of her tender regard for 
me?—T ſhould be but too happy if I 


durſt believe the latter. But theſe curſed 


doubts diſtract me—l felt however none 
of them at that time yet I at firſt made 
no return to her enchanting careſſes. 


« Tis no matter, Madam, ſaid I; 
* this affected concern is quite unneceſ- 
* ſary. I ſhall ſoon be well. Leave me, 
* it you pleaſe,” continued I, ſighing, 
and gently puſhing her from me. 


This ſeemingly unkind action and my 
affected coolneſs redoubled her tears 
* Oh! my dear Sir George,” whiſpered 
ſhe in the moſt plaintive accents, {till 
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clinging round my neck, © can you, can 
« you forgive me! I own my folly. 
« This playful heart of mine is always 
«© miſleading me but indeed, indeed,” 
added ſhe with fervor, it is an inno- 
cent one. Oh! that you could read what 
« paſſes there at this moment! She 
ſpoke all this in a low voice, that the Co- 
lonel, who ſtood at a convenient diſtance, 
might not hear. — He had indeed, ſoon 
after ſhe left him, prudently taken him- 
ſelf away—mortified, perhaps, to ſee 
her ſo laviſh of her fondneſs—and per- 
haps too fearing our trifling might in the 
end be rather paſt a joke with me. 


Whatever were his mottves, *tis cer- 
tain that, making ſome confuſed ſpeeches. 
about an indiſpenſable engagement, he 
did to my no {mall ſatisfaction make his 
exit, leaving my charmer in the endear- 
ing attitude I have deſcribed, my whole 


foul diſſolved in tenderneſs, while ſhe. 
A thus 


4} 124, THE MODERN WIFE. 
1 thus claſped me in her arms, and fixed 
ap her lovely weeping eyes on mine. 

4 1 | 

4 For ſome moments, I indulged the 
7 moſt delicious ſenſations mine, beaming 
x with rapture, ardently gazing on her 
} expreſſive face, and devouring her with 
4 love—yet I would not too ſoon conde- 


x. 


A 
2 d 
q 


% 
| : 

' ſcend to be reconciled to the dear crea- 
4 ture — I continued filent, and even in 


1 | appearance a little ſullen. 
W | 

| J pl . My dear Sir George,” reſumed ſhe, 

1 with an anxious look, “are you better ? 
F « — Speak, for Heaven's ſake — for 
1 e pity's ſake, ſpeak to your Jenny.“ 


She preſſed my hand between hers. 


« How ſhould he be better,” cried 
Lady G—— peeviſhly, not much de- 
lighted with this ſcene, © when you al- 
4 molt ſtifle him? Do let him alone— 

| « I have 
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« J have a cordial that will infallibly 
« reſtore him to life and ſpirits again.“ 


She rung the bell. My angel, with a 
dejected air, quitted my hand, and was 
going to retire to a greater diſtance but 


I gently pull'd her to me, and fondly 


„Oh! 


fixing my eyes on her face 


« Jenny,” ſaid I, “do you really love 


« me?” 


« Can you doubt it?“ returned ſhe, 
throwing herſelf into my arms. 


At that happy moment I could not. 


I held her preſſed to my fond heart, al- 
moſt devoured her with kiſſes, and ſwore. . 


to myſelf never more to ſuſpe her. 


But ah! Charles, I have had a thou- 
ſand reaſons to break my vow. What 
paſſed in that rapturous ſcene appears 
now like a fleeting dream, from which 1 


again 


> 
* 
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again wake to miſery. —]I ſaid, Lady G 
rang the bell but there was no occaſion 
for farther aſhſtance—my wife's tender 
careſſes and aſſiduity had perfectly reco- 
vered me. | 


A ſervant, in obedience to her Lady's 


ſummons, appeared “ Bid Miſs Irwin, 
« come here,” cried ſhe, I think ſhe 


« has the keys.“ 


“ Stop, ſtop,” ſays I, I never was 
“ better in my life.“ 


« Why indeed,” returned ſhe, ſmil- 
ing graciouſly in my face, © you have 
« not much the appearance of dying, it 
“ muſt be owned, though your eyes are 
© a little languiſhing or ſo—” tapping 

my ſhoulder as ſhe ſpoke. 
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The door opened, and a moſt elegant 
young woman in mourning made her ap- 
pearance. —Her countenance expreſſed 
the deepeſt dejeftion-—a dejection which 
only rendered her delicate face the more 
amiable.—I never faw a more engaging 
creature. | 


She entered, with a modeſt humility 
in her looks, her fine eyes fixed penſively 
on the ground. — Did your Ladyſhip 
&« want me?“ ſaid ſhe, in the mildeſt 
ſweeteſt accent, without looking up. 

Les, want you!” returned the haughty 
dame, what do you think I fent for you 


« for, if I did not: Where have you 


« been? It is very provoking that I am 
e obliged to ſend all over the houſe to 
« ſearch for you. —You have been mop- 
« ingandreading, as uſual, I ſuppoſe--you 
haye a mighty pretty indolent life of it, 

cc upon 
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« . upon my word, and are to be ſure quite 
« cut out for a companion. Itook you as 
“ fſuch but you are apt to forget your 
province.“ 


knew your Ladyſhip had company,” 
returned ſhe, deeply fighing ; © but I 
« allow your reproach to be juſt—I am, 
“ indeed, but ill qualified to be a com- 
© panion—1I did not offer myſelf in that 
« light. I came to implore your Lady- 
6 ſhip's protection in my diſtreſs, rely- 


ing on that friendſhip with which in 


« happicr days you uſed to honour 
fs me.“ 


« Friendſhip!” exclaimed her Lady- 
ſhip, laughing ironically, “my ſtars! 
« I ſay friendſhip indeed! Horrid! I 
ce ſhall ſicken at the bare idea, when 
« ſuch creatures as you pretend to talk 
of friend{hip!—But go, you was too 


& flow in your motions—I have no oc- 
« caſion 


La) 


- 


cc 
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caſion for you now—and harkee, ho- 
neſt friend, ſince you take that cha- 
rater upon you, let me adviſe you as 
a friend, to know your diſtance a little 
better tor the future.—This one gets 
by one's charity,” turning to me. 


The young woman burſt into tears, 


and withdrew. © Charity!” exclaimed 


1 


cc 


cc 


with indignation — © Oh! Heavens! 
does it deſerve that amiable name, 
when mixed with ſuch cruel taunts?” 


« Hey-day!” cried ſhe, whar, has the 
little ſyren taken you in too? Only 
hear him, Lady Warwick; the man 
is abſolutely ſmitten with my demure 
ruſtic. Did you obſerve how he gazed 
on her*—Well, I proteſt he has a 
moſt delicate taſte; don't you think 
ſo!—Bur come, come, don't blufh,” 


continued the impertinent, tapping my 
cheek, «© you have my honeſt Lord to 
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keep you in countenance. Were ] in- 
clined. to be jealous—but that's not 
the caſe - am rather glad of any body 
to keep him quiet --to keep him from 
teazing me with his peeviſh com- 
plaints.—He has now got a companion 
to his mind—ſhe is an excellent one 
for my huſband, though very little 
calculated for mine. — They bill toge- 
ther from morning to nighr—the 
coaxes him, and is wondrons compaſ- 
ſionate and aſſiduous about him, for- 
ſooth—and he, I'Il warrant ye, com- 
plains to her of his naughty wife, 
Who will not ſit by him from June to 
January, fondling and nurſing the poor 
old foul. —Oh! my ſtars! did I marry 
for a life like that?—No, no, honeſt 
man—that's more by half than I ever 
promiſed—and yet I promiſed enough 
in all conſcience—more by ten de- 


 grees,” added ſhe, laughing, © than 


I ever ſhall, or intended to perform.” 
«© But 
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« But who,” faid my amiable Jenny, 
is this young creature? I pity her with 
my whole heart. I will not take the 
liberty to cenſure your Ladyſhip's be- 
haviour to her—perhaps ſhe deſerves 
no better.” 


Better!“ interrupted ſhe—"" no, 
really, I ſhould imagine ſhe does not 
—a poor deſtitute wretch, who has 
not a friend upon earth!—I forget, 
ſhe calls me her friend indeed, and 
with reaſon too.” 


„I wiſh you would oblige me with a 
few particulars,” reſumed my wife 


eagerly. 


« Ah! lard! my dear, what a requeſt! 
a pretty way of employing my time 
* truly! to fit down, and be the hiſto- 
6 rian 


1: 

bo. : 
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1 1 

1 * rian of. ſuch a very inſignificant mor- 
Wi « tal!” 

0 ©” oo Ts 
#7 &« If it is diſagreeable, Madam" 


« Nay, prithee, child, don't look fo 
“ folemn—if I muſt, I muſt—take a fly- 
ing account then—ſhe is well born, 
«© well bred, well principled, I'll war- 
rant ye, and all that poor as Job, 
* though, mark that—her father a cler- 
„ gyman - his brother a merchant, an 
old curmudgeon, as rich as Crœſus. 
« Well, gown and caſſock tips off—his 
« tender-hearted wife follows his ſober 
% example—Mils becomes an orphan— 
« her father had a very conſiderable 
living, but the man has 4% it in every 
„ ſenſe of the word. — What is to be- 
come of literally poor Louiſa, bred 
« by her foolith parents with the utmoſt 
mT 6 delicacy, in pride and idleneſs? I re- 
[ 1 «© member her ſome years ago, when 1 
#7 « was 
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was in **, admired—careſſed, 2 
toaſt in ſhort, a country belle of che 
firſt magnitude. But great was her 
fall, at the death of the filly old ſoul 
her father, —Smack down came ſhe 
at once, from her ſtate of exaltation, to 
the very duſt of indigence—when be- 
hold the tender bewels of her uncle 
yearned towards her — he took her 
home, cheared up her ſpirits—again 
ſhe began to revive— but thoſe hal- 
cyon days were of ſhort duration.— 
Home from boarding ſchool came his 
daughter - a compleat cit—bredi1a the 
heart of it proud, ugly, deformed, 
ſpiteful, and as envious as any devil 
pined, ſickened, and died, at the ſu- 
perior graces of her ceuſmm could not 


endure her under the lame roof. She 


ſer her brains to work, to embroil her 
with her father; whoſe ſkull, honeit 
ſoul! was ſe thick, that the few he 


had was not comc-atable.—He liſtened 
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and believed—the footman (a ſpruce 


fellow) and his niece were going to 


make a match of it,—So faid Miſs— 
and ſo, as I aid, believed Papa.—To 
be ſhort, - one unfortunate day—— 
being ſtirred up to wrath by the artful 
management of the little witch, with- 
out condeſcending te hear her defence, 
but ontrageouſly upbraiding her with 
her ſhameful meanneſs, and bringing 
a diſgrace upon their noble family—he 
fairly turned the ſuppoſed lovers out 


.of doors, which he ſwore ſhould be 


for ever ſhut againſt them; and fo left 
the helpleſs ſouls to ſhift for them- 
ſelves. The man would have attended 
his young miſtreſs, would have done 
all in his power to ſerve her; and he 
was perhaps the richeſt of the two 
but ſhe inſiſted on his leaving her to 
her unhappy fate. She made ſhift to 
get to London - recollected my former 
kindneſs, my friend/hip, as ſhe is 

« pleaſed 
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pleaſed to call it—we uſed indeed to 
correſpond, to keep up the farce, be- 


cauſe her ridiculous romantic letters 


amuſed -me—ſhe 4s a mighty ſenti- 
mental gentlewoman, you mult think. 
Well, the came to my houſe, bag and 
baggage, after-a ſhort note, announc- 
ing the honour ſhe intended me.—I, 
like a compaſſionate creature, received 
her in the quality of my humble com- 
panion—but that, forſooth, does not 
ſatisfy her—ſhe has a thouſand ridi- 
culous whims, about diſintereſted 
friendſhip, and I know not what ſtuff. 
IU really am ſometimes ready to dic 
with laughing, to hear her run on with 
her refined nonſenſel — She has now 
been with me near three weeks —l 
bear with her, becauſe ſhe is an ex- 
cellent nurſe for my good Lord and 
maſter, and ſo forth. - By the bye, 
ſhe is an immenſe favourite with his 
worſhip —ſhe is ſo modeſt, ſo gentle, 
K «avd 


iaterrupted Lady G 
« am vapoured to death hat ſay you 
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« and of ſo ſweet a diſpoſition, for- 
% footh!=Ah! would to Heaven ſhe 
% was chained to him for life, in my 
ce ſtead!—There, there, good folks, 
«© now you have her whole life, charac- 
« ter and behaviour—there wants only 
« her laſt dying words and confeſſion, to 
«© conclude her adventures.“ 


« I'll lay my life,” whiſpered my Jen- 


ny, © this is no other than my bro- 


ce ther's fair unfortunate—but for that, 
„J would immediately uſe my endea- 
“ yours to place her in a more eligible 
« ſituation I fear there might be ſome 


5 danger in her living with me.” 


« What are you conſulting about ?” 
, *.edine,. I 


« to a pool at picquet? TI challenge you, 
'6 Sir George.“ | 


* Then,” 


THE MODERN WIFE, 197 


Then,“ ſaid my angel, © as I hap- 
„pen to be in a very compaſſionate 
« mood, I will, with your leave, go pay 


a viſit to your Lord. I have not ſeen 


“ him this age, and don't be jealous, 
« good folks l am an immenſe favourite 
c With him.“ 


« Nay, nay, child,” cried Lady G-—, 


laughing, © if you are not jealous, ! 


% promiſe you I am not—if you think 


% proper to leave your young huſband 
« to entertain me, I give you free leave 
*« to viſit my old one, even in his bed- 
* chamber.” 


— 


I was not in a humour to be left with 
this impertinent “ J am ſorry, Ladies,” 
ſaid I, „that I muſt prevent your 
« ſchemes, taking out my watch.—“ J 
15 eee about this time to meet Load 
60 5 
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« Ah! poſitively, yon don't eſcape me 
1 « ſo cafily,” cried Lady G „ ſeizing 
= my arm.—“ Go, go, Lady Warwick; and 
. then ſurely. he will not dare ſhew fo 


qd. little politeneſs as to leave me alone.“ 
2m My Jenny whiſpered me“ I want v 
= % have a little converſation with the 
B'S PE 
1 * young woman: My kviſit is a pretence 
| 1 | * —if yours is no more, oblige me, my 
130 
_ dear Sir George, and ſtay one quar- 
Fi ter of an hour longer.“ 


I prefled her dear hand, and reſumed 
my ſeat cards were ordered—we play d. 
I loſt out of complaiſance; and that 
| I might, by gratifying her ayarice, make 
3 her the leſs attentive to another more 
' | troubleſome paſſion.— But it would not 
1 do. She fell upon the ſubject of my 
TH former attachment to her, —She wept— | 
$5 | ihe condemned her caprice—lamented 7 
4 MM « her 
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her preſent wretchedneſs — her un- 
happy marriage. ARI Sir George,” 
cried ſhe, looking on me with the moſt 
tender ſenſibility, © what have J loft? 
« the only man on earrh—yes, let me 
« bluſhing own my weakneſs!—the only 
«© man on earth, who was, or can be, mi- 
ee ſtreſs of my heart. —T was infatuated. 
« Ab!“ continued ſhe, preſſing my 
ce hand, do you not pity me? Think what 
& I muſt ſuffer while I ſee you laviſhing. 
« thoſe tender fond carefles on another, 


© which once might have been mine— 


„ thoſe bewitching careſſes, which you 
© beſtow with ſo much grace. I never 
« could have believed that you was ſuch 


© an adept in love, in the gentle inſmuat- 


ing art of pleaſing;—and yet what 
« do I ſay ?—ah! can J forget thofe 
* rapturous moments, when with ſuch 
delight I liſtened to the tender effu- 
«© ftons of your heart—when we were 
© happy in a mutual flame 
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Do not let us recall thoſe ſcenes, 
Madam, interrupted I coolly; I 
V with to eſteem you why will you; re- 
« mind me of your ill treatment of me?“ 


„ Eſteem me!” cried ſhe “ ah! Sir 
« George, what a cool expreſſion, when 
„ my ſoul is fired!“ 


„ You are to deal, Madam”—again 


interrupting her, Faith, Charles, fuch 


very warm attacks were, you muſt own, 
nor 2 little embarrafing. 


« Teal!” cried ſne—“ inſolent indiffer- 


« ence!—curſe the cards!” and away 
they flew ro the farther end of the 
apartment. ; 


TI rofe, and very deliberately gathered 


them up again—fhe was half choak'd 


with paſſion at my mortifying behaviour 
| | —þut 
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but endeavoured to command herſelf, 
knowing full well that ſoftneſs and lan- 
guiſhment was more likely to effect her 


"4c 


purpoſe. 


* Now are you not a provoking crea- 


ture?“ ſaid ſhe, riſing and taking hold 


of my arm; „have you no ſenſibility? 


£6 
66 
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or have I no charms? What would 


ſome men give to be ſo highly fa- 
voured ? Pity me, dear George, I af; 
no more. .TeW me, yon pity me.” 


« If you are unhappy, Madam, I ſin- 
= cons ty do.” 


« Oh! call me not, Madam --eall me 
your Caroline“ (5 


« Or rather,” ſaid I, a little archly 


let me call you the friend of ay wife 
—and'1 in that character I mit eſteem 
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& Your wife!-—- madneſs and diſtraction! 


460 


cc 


{cc 


but go on—kill me with your cruel 
ſcorn — ſacrifice the woman who adores 


you, to gratify the pride of that too 


happy wife —cruel ingrate as you are! 
but I ſhall be revenged ere long 
that wife of yours, of whom you 
boaſt, on whom you laviſh ſo much 
tenderneſs, ſhe will reyenge me on 
vou.“ 

roms ſtartled at 6 What do you 


mean, Madam?“ 


« How blind is love!” ſaid ſhe, n 


ing on me with an air of compaſſion— 
* ah! George, George, how little do 


{6 
Fc 
15 
16 


41 


you know our ſe that paſſion is not 


to be bought. Rank and fortune may 
excite our ambition, and we may be 
grateful - but the heart is above all 
priee.— However, you can deſire no 

« more 
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cc more than to be well deceived. Let 
her deceive you it would be cruel in 


5 


«c me — 


„ *Sdeath! Madam, what Dy you 
mean?“ paffionately- 


—_— — 


* lde nothing, Sir George dont 
* be uneaſy - if at preſent you are not 
«. maſter of that heart, is it poſſible ſhe 
© ſhould long continue inſenſible? =Oh! 
« no; what woman can reſiſt you, when 
« you Wiſh to conquer: Vet there is no 
« accounting for taſte.— To me, indeed, 
« you 1 pr but ys too charming. 


« Hell and Faries! i is t His your wocgird] 4 
« .oh! you have kindled a flame in my 
© boſom, which will never en, 


Ci guiſhed! j3 «| | | . th 


I funk into a chr, pale, and almoſt 
deprived. of my reaſon.” She flew to my 
K 6 relief, 
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relief, preſſed her hand to my lips, called 
me by the moſt. endearing names, and 
exerted all her ſoft eloquence, to calm 
my emotions. — I muſt have been more 
than a Stoic not to be affected with the 


tender careſſes of a woman ſo formed to 
pleaſe.—I know not what might have 
been the conſequence, if jealouſy had: 
not extinguiſhed all fofter paſhons.—T 


_ repeatedly conjured her to tell me all ſhe 


knew—and not to diltrat me with her 
ambiguous hints. 


« I know nothing, upen my honour — 
I only ſuſpect, from certain circum- 
% ſtances, that you are not ſo tenderly 
„ beloved as you deſerve to be.“ 


. 
La) 


„5 Circumſtances !.the Devil! —whar 
« qxcumitances?” 


« Dear Sir George, you are fuch a 


« -palic nate wretch —why, if ſhe did 
2 | « Joye 


| Oo I OE ESI, ST CS CITI ne 8 
r r el r 
een 7 RED AT NR. r 

_ = n FF e 3 


er 


lad 


THEMODERN WIFE. 205 


* love you, ſhe would give yo more of 
< her company — ſhe would not have ſuck 


« a rage for diſſipation - and perhaps,” 
added ſhe, with provoking archneſs, * ſhe 
«© might not in that caſe liſten with ſuch 
«. viſible pleafure to all the fine things 
my fly brother takes every OPS 


nity of meg in her ears.” 


$6 Enough; Madam ; 1 now en what 
* I have to do. —1 rose, and walked up 
and down the room in wiolent agitation. 


« ]-am-your friend, ſaid the; © but 
«you are fo haſty, To ungovernable.— 
* Do nothing raſhiy— watch their mo- 
« tions- perhaps I am deceived."* 


bit my lips, and continued walking, 
without making her any anfwer. My 
ſoul was in a tumult.—She had fixed a 
barbed arrow in my heart, which I fear 
will never be extracted. yet, when I 
ge PSs : had 
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had leiſure to reffect cooly, I ſtill wiſſꝰd 
to flatter myſelf, that half ſhe ſaid pro- 
ceeded from envy and diſappointed love. 
I ſhall watch, however. 


Oh!]. Heavens! is it come to this? 
Watch my angel! my Jenny — Her very 
name ſoftens me into tenderneſs, and 
the ſight of her inſtantly diſpels my 
doubts, at leaſt of her honour.— But for 
her love —aye, there s my miſery |—Ok! 


Charles!— 


But let us return to Lady G; ſhe 
found ſhe had effected part of her 


ſcheme, and for the reſt ſhe {till lives in 


hopes—but flight is the foundation— 
for, notwithſtanding her charms, her ſe- 
ducing blandiſhments—yet ſhe loves me, 
while my ungrateful Jenny —— 


I will fay no more—I have already 


wrote a volume — tis almoſt two in the 


morning 
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morning - ſhe is not yet come home. 
With her Colonel! Iſuppoſe. Death and 
Furies yet I will endeavour to be calm. 


Ah! a rap at the door !—ſhe comes 
how my heart throbs!=-how ſhall-I re- 
ceive her ?—how reclaim her by gentle 


ON —— 


She is here—ſhe breaks upon me in 
the full blaze of her intoxicating charms 
— 0] I could ruſh into her arms, did not 


pride and juſt reſentment withhold me. 
| Adieu! 


206 THE MODERN WIFE. 


. 
To Sir GEoR GE from Mr. LESLEY. 


1 Pity you, Sir George — faith, Ido 
but you would not be warned. 
That marriage is the Devil! | 


When do I return? you ask.—As 
foon as I poſſibly can, you may be aſſured, 
for I am plaguy ſick of my jaunt ; tho? 
my ſucceſs has. been anſwerable to my 
moſt ſanguine wiſhes. - I was chofe almoſt 
without oppoſition ; but ſuch a gauntlet 

was I foreed to run amongſt a mob of 
women! 


| Darcy and I had every cap in the 
county on dur fide of the queſtion,” © A 
8 6« Darcy, 


7 
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66 Darcy, a Leſley, for ever, ſeream'd 


they; and ſome of them, as J paſſed, 
cried, © Bleſs your ſweet face, you are 


« ſomething like a member ;” for which, 


as in duty bound, I was forced to kiſs 
the drabs - and not only one or two, but 
wives, widows, daughters, grandmo- 
thers, to the third and fourth generation. 
— Our lips are almoſt flead, tho” we 
laid them on as light as a feather 
Foh II ſhall never love kiſſing as long 


live again. 


Then 2 1 a ſett of 
fork'd · out damſels, with Frank and I, 


bien poudrez, in the midſt of them, 


dancing like any devils with the firſt 
female creature we could lay hold of— 
coaxing mew. up- they fo pleaſed, ſo 
fimpering — “ Well, to be ſure, ye 
« were two 5 the beſt · naturedeſt civileſt 


+ gentlemen they ever ſeed in their born 


* GJS; and, if they had fifty. e 
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«they ſhould all vote for us, or they'd 
« make the | houſe: too hot to bold 
. them.“ | 


We cram'd the men with old Engliſh 
roaſt beef, the women with cuſtard; 
and made both as drunk as pipers, and 
as merry as beggars. They were ready 
to kill us with Kindneſs. A cobler al- 
moſt ſhook my arm out of joint; and a 
greaſy journeyman taylor hug'd me fo 
cloſe, that my coat and waiſtcoat wilt 


carry the marks of his kindneſs to their 


dying day: —it was good policy in the 
fellow—1t will coſt me a new ſuit. 


Thus am I commenced'patriot, without 
any other bribery or corruption except 
kiſſes, flattery, and good chear.— Make 
yourſelf eafy, George. —Mindful of my 
friends now I have the power to ſerve 
them, the very firſt, bill that paſſes ſhall 


be, a general divorce for all the poor 


fettered: 
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fettered ſouls in Great-Britain. Then 
huzza, boys; throw up your caps, and 
ery, Leſley and liberty for ever, 
% huzza.“ 


Does not your heart bound at the 
bare idea? - Once more free, you may, 
like your happy joyous friend Charles, 
bid defiance to black eyes, white teeth, 
and the Devil! Say no more, it ſhall be 
done ſo pluck up a ſpirit, man — let 


your little wild filly run the full length 


of her tether we'll ſnap it ere long 
then toſs her your end of it and let her 
friſk and bound to Jericho, if the likes. 


How I rattle ! but it will be ſome time 
ere my head is cool again. I have 
drunk like a fiſh theſe three days, or 
rather nights—confounded bad wine too. 
Darcy is abſolutely knocked up; but 
he's a ſober devil, you know—entre nous, 
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q i vi I am rather ſqueamiſh myſelf but I pat 

4 : | the beſt face I can on the matter—bad's 

1 the beſt !—I look like a battered rake, 


who has for a fleepleſs fortnight been 
making the tour of Covent Garden; 
but the women hike me ne'er the worle. 
Faith, I neverknew till now that I was 
fo great a favourite with the dear crea- 
xres—they are ready to eat me without 
ſalt. b 


Whew! how my head ſwims — tis 
molt certain, I am not quite in my ſober 
ſenſes. —For ſhame, then, Charles, how 
can you think of writing to your ſober 
friend ? Why faith, George, I meant it 
well, ſo take it in good part; and when 
I am myſelf again, Fll try to ſay ſome- 
thing more to the purpoſe. 


Away goes my pen then— Oh! ſtay, 
I muſt firſt tell you, your fair unfortu- 
nate is an old acquaintance of mine 

don't 
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— don't miſtake mein an honeſt way, 


I mean.—lI was once half in love with 
her ; and, at this moment, now you have 
renewed the memory of her charms, I 
am over head and ears for wine inſpires 


us, and fires us, with love and joy. 


Come, come, I will take my leave; 
for I know you are ſick of my company, 
and I am fick too. — So here, John, 
fold up this letter, and direct it, while I 
take a ſhort nap, to refreſh my exhauſted. 
ſpirits—a yawn as long as the height 
of Lady Mayoreſs's foretop — and my 
mouth ſtretch'd till it is almoſt as wide as: 
'her's—ſo fare thee well, honeſt friend. 
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* 


L EE T T EUR Xn. 
From Capt. WESsT BURY to Sir HakRv. 


Harry, at laſt my hitherto-fruitleſs 
ſearch is at an end. I have once 
more ſeen the charmer of my heart. 
Oh! how lovely, yet bending beneath a 
weight of ſorrow! I met with her by 
chance at that confounded coquet Lady 
G—'s; ſhe had given me ten thouſand in- 
vitations ; I have ſuch an averſion to the 
woman, that I never went near her till 
laſt night, and then merely becauſe I 
was in an indolent mood, and did not 
very well know how to diſpoſe of my 
time I expected to find my ſiſter there 
ah! ſhe is there but too often but 


all my remonſtrances are ineffectual, as 
well 


ell 
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well as Sir George's —and yet I verily 
believe there are no two people on earth 
for whom ſhe has a more unbounded af- 
fection but wild, wilful woman ſtill will 
have her way—my charmer 1s an angel, 
conſequently not included in this cen- 
ſure. | 


I entered careleſsly enough—paid her 
Ladyſhip a flight compliment—and faced 
about to my ſiſter, as J imagined; for, as 
I ſlightly glanced. my eyes round the 
room, I ſaw another female, 


Oh! Heavens! What was my tranſport, 


my ſurprize, when I recognized my fair 


unfortunate, my Louiſa! 


She aroſe—ſhe ſweetly bluſh'd, caſt 
down her bewitching eyes with the moſt 
ſeducing modeſty.—I could hardly re- 
ſtrain myſelf—I was on the point of claſp- 
ing her in my arms but at laſt pru- 
dently 
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dently contented myſelf with her ſoft 


ſnowy hand, which I ferventliy preſſed 


between mine, while I exprefſed wy Joy 


for the NO eh meeting. 


She wad no . withdrew it, 
and reſumed her ſeat, viſibly agitated. 


I ſtood gazing on her. I had not power 
to move, and abſolutely forgot there was 
ſuch a being in the world as Lady G—, 
till I heard her exclaim, in a taunting 
kind of accent, So, Miſs Loui, you have 
«© met with an old acquaintance I find. I 
« wonder you, who are fond of ſpeak- 


« ing of your friends, have never named 


« the gay Captain OY among (t 
N bee number! 5 


I turned haſtily round, and prefaced 
the ſpeech I was going to make with a 
moſt contemptuous look, when a crowd 


of. impertinents ruſhed in; and then 1 
could 
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could not hope to be heard; for half à 
hundred female mouths opened at once. 


On a glance from her inſolent haughty 
Ladyſhip, my fair one was going to re- 
tire; but I ſeized her hand. 


« Let me go, Sir, for Heaven's ſake; 
« you know not the conſequence of de- 
« taining me; but I alas! too well know 
«© my humble ſtation, to ſtay.” 


Her words pierced me to the heart. 
«© You mult not, ſhall not go,“ ſaid I, in 
a low yoice ; © your virtue, your merit, 
« gives you a dignity, which all their 
« wealth and grandeur cannot beſtow.” 


« Ah! Sir, permit me to retire; this 
« is no place for me. Be aſſured,” ad- 
ded the lovely maid, ſweetly, ſoftly ſigh- 
ing, “ leave you with a heart grate- 
« ful for the obligations you have. con- 
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«ferred on me; but I fear 1 ſhall ſe- 
« yerely ſuffer for your preſent polite- 
« neſs. 


F — mo, met Eg - Teng 7 
” 2 - od — + © = 1 


« I underſtand you,” returned I; © but 

1 « be aſſured I will reſcue you from the 
14 e tyranny of that inſolent woman. — De- 
| «© pendonmy friendſhip l have a ſiſter.” 


: & J know it, Sir; one of the moſt 
. 0 amiable of women. But ſee, we are 


E 


41 j N , | She left me, my eyes following her till 

9 out of ſight.— This little converſation 

1TH paſſed while the company were ſo much 

: 1 1 engaged in compliment and ceremony, 
| that L believe they neither faw nor heard 
| us. 


1 I took my ſeat amongſt them; but ſo 
1 abſent, ſo totally engroſſed by the idea 
1 of my Louiſa, that I dare ſay they one 

Bf SS and 
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and all pronounced me the ſtupideſt fel- 
low in England—ah! they have my free 
leave to think of me juſt what they 
pleaſe.—For half an hour, I verily be- 
heve, I did not once open my lips; nor 
would they perhaps have been opened 
during my whole viſit, had not a young 


Lady who ſat next me engaged me in 


chat, by aſking me for Lady Warwick; 
adding * ſhe had hopes of meeting her, 
and was not a little vexed to find her- 
« felf diſappointed.” The muſical ſweet- 
neſs of her voice, which my charmer's 
only could excel in harmony, rouzed me 
from my reverie, and made me examine 
her with ſome attention; ſhe was not 
handſome, but poſſeſſed in a high degree 
that je ne ſai quoi, which is ever more 
captivating than a too regular beauty. 
She had ſomething elegantly delicate in 
her expreſſive countenance, and her man- 
ner was inſinuatingly ſoft and feminine. 
I may add too, that ſhe had a pair of the 

ws fineſt 
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fineſt languiſhing blue eyes I ever be- 
held; eyes that beam'd upon me with 
the moſt ſeducing ſweetneſs -I muſt have 
been more or leſs than a man not to be 
touched with thoſe gentle glances, had 
not my heart ere I beheld her taken its 
flight, which alone could have preſerved 
it from her darts. had nothing left for 
her but admiration and eſteem; it was 
impoſſible, after converſing with her, to 
deny her either of thoſe. I was charmed 
with her good ſenſe, her unaffected man- 
ner, ſo free from levity, coquetry, or 
airs. 


The company ſat down to cards; ſhe 
never plays; I excuſed myſelf, and had 
by that means an agreeable tete 2 tete 
for the remainder of the viſit. It was the 
more intereſting to me, becauſe ſhe un- 
expectedly choſe the fair Louiſa for her 
ſubjet—ſhe did juſtice to her charms, 
and expreſſed the moſt amiable compaſ- 

ſion 
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ſion for her difagreeable ſituation.— 


40 


Were I niy own miſtreſs,” ſaid the 


ſweet girl, “ ſhe ſhould not long conti- 
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nue with her preſent inſolent protec- 
treſs; bur, by her artifice, Mama has 
unfortunately been prejudiced againſt 
her, and all my endeavours cannot re- 
move that prejudice. I obſerved you 
talking to her, Sir, when we came 
in;” adding, with a ſmile, © Idon'twon- 
der you admire her ; ſhe is indeed a 
lovely creature. I hope you will ule 
your intereſt with Lady Warwick in 
her favour; I ſhould rejoice to ſee her 
in 2 more eligible ſituation than that 
ſhe is in at preſent.” 


I could have kiſſed the amiable prat- 


tler for her generous compaſhon—1 did 
gently ſteal her ſoft hand to my lips— 
that was the moſt I durſt do, on ſo ſhort 
an acquaintance—ſhe expreſſed no diſ- 
pleaſure at this freedom, but modeſtly 
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caſt down her pretty eyes, and half ſti- 
fled a little ſigh, converting it into a 


hem. 


I renewed the converſation, and beg- 
ged ſhe would inform me what ſhe knew 
of her affairs, firſt relating the manner 
in which I became acquainted with the 
dear creature. 


She was all attention You was very 
« good Sir, very kind,” ſaid ſhe, when 
I had done, looking obligingly on me. 


e I have as yet done nothing, Ma- 


« dam,” returned I; * but favour me 


* with a few particulars of her ſtory, 
* that I may at leaſt uſe my beſt endea- 
* yours to ſerve her.” 


She inſtantly complied, and related 
her little hiſtory in ſo affecting a manner, 


that could I hardly conceal my emotions. 
She 
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She was herſelf no leſs foftened, and the 
tear of gentle pity glanced in her eye. 


I fixed mine on her amiable face, with' 
a look of grateful acknowledgement, 
while I again ventured to preſs her hand 
between mine.“ How amiable, how 
© engaging is compaſſion in your lovely 
* ſex!” cried J with rapture.—“ No 
{© paſſion ſets off your charms to ſo much 
© advantage. Wit and ſ{prightlineſs may 
&« amuſe, and excite our admiration ; but 
* that gentle grace of ſoft ſenſibility 
* makes its way directly to the heart.” 


She bluſh'd—ſhe caſt down her eyes 
ve were both ſilent for ſome time; 
and I don't know what the Devil was the 
matter with me, Harry; but ſhe had fo 
bewitch'd me with her ſoftneſs, that I 
for ſeveral moments forgot my emorions 
were only excited by her pity for my 


angel, 
L 4 « And 
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* And who the duce is this new divi- 
«© nity!” you will perhaps aſk. Not 
quite a divinity, Harry ; but ten thou- 
ſand times ſuperior to the generality of 
women.—Bur to your queſtion.— She is 
the youngeſt daughter of Lady Betty 
Percy, who is univerſally allowed to be 
the moſt diſcreet, prudent dowager of 
the age. She, for the fake of her chil- 
dren, continues ſo, notwithſtanding the 
temptation of ſeveral adyantageous offers. 
I have often heard Sir George ſpeak 
both of her and the young ladies with 
the higheſt approbation, My pretty 
new friend Juliet is, as I ſaid, the 
youngeſt of the three ſiſters, and by 
much the handſomeſt, though they are 
all amiable women, and have received, by 
the unremitted care of their mother, an 
uncommonly good education. They have 
not only acquired every female accom- 


11 but the greateſt pains has 
| been 
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been taken to cultivate their minds, as 


they have likewiſe very large fortunes. 


Many prudent fathers, out of regard for 
their ſons, have ſhewn themſelves ambi - 
tious of this alliance; but Lady Betty 1s 
very delicate in the choice of husbands 


for them, nor are they leſs eaſily pleaſed: 
Few men of the preſent luxurious age 
ſuit their taſte. All theſe particulars I 


have heard from Sir George and _y 


ſiſter. 
When he was laſt on this ſubject, ſhe 


exclaimed, with her uſual gaiety 
© There are wives for you, Ned—pru- 


6s dent, grave, ſedate, retired, domeſtic; . 
plain ſouls. —Ah! lord! ah! lord! you 
« will be moſt outrageouſly happy. | 


„What pity it is Sir George did not 
* know them ere his evil genius threw 
me in his way! You would have been 
* ſuch a pair of husbands, with ſuch a 


"4 pair of wives, examples to all future. ; 
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« generations of conjupal felicity,” drawl- 
ing out the latter words in her arch way. 


« Notwithſtanding you take care to 
« ſlide in plain, as an alloy to her good 
qualities,“ returned I ſmiling, «1 
« give you my word, I would much ra- 
« ther wed a woman who would apply 
„ the few charms ſhe is miſtreſs of to 
t the laudable purpoſe of pleaſing her 
6 husband, than one who, ſecure of ge- 
« neral admiration, 1s no leſs eager to 
« enjoy it —Aſk Sir George, aſk any 
« married man,” continued I laughing, 
« if, after the firſt month, they ever 
© think of admiring their wives beauty. 
f they have no other charms but 
« that, they will ſoon be on the footing 
« of fine pictures, which, though pur- 
« chaſed fufficiently dear, the poſſeſſor 
* ſeldom looks at, and they are hung up 
« merely as ornaments, and for the ad- 
« miration of his viſitors.— There's Vil- 
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lers, who laſt year married the cele- 
brated toaſt Miſs W——, loſt a wa- 
ger the other night to Sir John Ar- 
cher, abour his wite's eves; he ſwore 
they were a light blue, whereas they 
are black as a floe, fo little does he 
now gaze on theſe ſparkling ſtars, 
which ſo lately ſet his heart on fire.” 


© What a wretch art thou, brother! 
—HSir George, can you bear all this 
with patience ?—come now,” ſhutting 


her eyes, let us demonſtrate his error. 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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What colour are mine? Pll lay my life 
there is not a dimple, a mole, one ſin- 
gle turn of my features, but my good 
man has it at his fingers ends; ſpeak, 
ſpeak; defend the injured cauſe of 
W 


At my fingers ends!“ cried he, preſ- 
ſing her to his breaſt, © oh! Jenny, that 
enchanting form of thine has ſtill a 

L 6 % deeper 
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« deeper foundation; for it is graven on 
« my heart, never to be erazed.“ 


«There, there, ”cried ſhe, gailythrow- 
ing her arm round his neck, * did I not 
« tell you, thou daring mortal ?—how 
ce durſt you diſpute the unconquerable 
« power of female charms ?—May you, 
as a juſt puniſhment, ere long have 
the whole artillery of bright eyes, 
dimpled ſmiles, and white teeth, play'd 
off againſt that arrogant, but (as you 


« will then find) poor, weak, defence- 
« leſs heart of thine!” 


46 
40 
Gs 


CO 


— 


Ah! Harry, her ſpiteful wiſhes are 
accompliſhed, and I am at laſt that hap- 
leſs thing—a lover! Hopeleſs too!—no 
fortune on either ſide - it would be mad- 
neſs— I muſt conquer my imprudent 


weakneſs.— This want of money is the 
Devil. 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, my hand is crampt; and you 
are aſleep, I preſume, ere you come half 
way to this fine compliment of, believe 
me to be your very ſincere friend, and 
moſt obedient ſervant to command, &c. 


Not to command! retract chat 
for how ſhould you command me, 
when I cannot command myſelf? 
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0 £.2..K: . A. 
From Lady Warwick to her Siſter. 


« O Fanny, Fate will have its courſe, 
c Be it for better, be it for worſe.” 


1 firſt pair of rhymes I ever was 
miſtreſs of. If you wiſh to be 


better acquainted with the author of this 
elegant couplet, vide The Fairy Tales, a 
book which, before I proceed to buſi- 
neſs, I muſt beg leave ſeriouſly to re- 
commend to your molt attentive peruſal 
— and ſo let me take up my © O, Fanny”, 
where I ſet her down.—1 have learned 
the nack of O-ing—don't think I mean 
being in debt—from my Sir George.— 


In debt! how rapidly my ideas flow 
upon 
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upon me! ſo faſt that they are for ever 
leading me into digreſſions, which utterly 
ruins the ceconomy of my epiltles— 
Ah! *tis gone again —let me ſee—=O, 
debt proteſt, there I have them both 
at once — but the laſt ſhall be firſt—in- 
deed an O ſtands for nought—and as 
nothing will I treat it—nay for that mat- 
ter debts ntiow-a-days are ſo common, 
that they are looked upon as nothing 
neither the fine gentleman pays nothing 
the creditor gets nothing—lns1mportu- 
nities avail nothing — and courtly pro- 
miſes are good for nothing. — Well, 
then, I proteſt the former is of more 
confequence than the latter, when the 
caſe is properly ſtated ; for the latter 
monoſyllable O ſometimes means a 
great deal more than I could wiſh, when 
a certain pretty grave mouth utters it 
with its proper accompanyments—a ſo- 
lemn face, a ſhake of the head, a pen- 
five air —as thus —“ O Jenny, Jenny, 
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* how can you trifle with the heart that 
„ adores you?” —or, O, very well, 
„% Madam; as you pleaſe; I ſhall not 
take upon me to controul you; you 
% are your own miſtreſs,” &c. &c. &c. 
to the end of the chapter. But, joking 
apart, I am at this preſent moment— 
hark, tis a violent ſecret—over head 
and ears—ah ! Lord, this vile Colonel! 
—T loſt an immenſity the other night— 
abſolutely ruined—for I dare not tell 
Sir George. Duce take this abominable 
gaming—but tis the faſhion. — Well, 
that's one conſolation coed did not ſquan- 
der away my money on charity, and 
fuch ſtuff; but loſt it genteely, like a 
woman of faſhion, and to faſhionable 
people. But then to be indebted to this 
fly Colonel !—a debt of honour, as it is 
ſtly called; for how often is the latter 
forfeited, to diſcharge the former 


Well, 
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Well, well, my grave ſiſter, no more 
of your morality. I know all you can 
ſay upon the ſubje& as well as you can 
tell me. What's to be done ?—Paid it 
muſt be, ſome way or other - Lord, child, 
you are ſo eaſily alarm'd! in good ſub- 
ſtantial current coin I mean; and at pre- 
ſent I am not miſtreſs of a doit nor 
dare I, for the life of me, apply to Sir 
George, for I have for ſome months 
had the moſt intolerable run of ill luck 
I believe the cards are bewitched— 
and the very laſt time he gave me a few 
hundreds, I promiſed, on the faith of a 
woman—a binding oath, you muſt allow 
—not to play again, for, for, I forget 
how long. 


Was it poſſible to keep ſo raſh a pro- 
miſe in the midſt of ſo many temptations ? 
I wanted to retrieve my loſs, like a 
prudent wife as I am; but the Devil, 

a {worn 


by 
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a {worn enemy to that virtue, eſpouſed 
the cauſe of my. antagoniſts, by which 
means I was effectually fleeced, and, 
what is ſtill worſe, obliged to apply to 
the Colonel. — lie was in raptures at 
my condeſcenſion; but, had I not been 
driven to the laſt extremity, he would 
have been the laſt perſon in the world to 
whom I would have withed to have been 
under ſuch an obligation. 


You may aſk why I did not apply to 
my friends—that queſtion ſhews your 
ignorance hy, child, do you know 
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faſhion conſiſts?— in words, words, my 
dear violent profeſſions, but no more, 
believe me; and the very beſt of friends 
would ſee each other ſtarve ere they 
would draw their purſe-ſtrings to re- 
move neceſſity — neceſſity! do I ſay ?— 
why poverty abſolutely diſqualifies them 

for 
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for theſe polite friendſhips; for which 
reaſon, when once infeſted with that 
odious diſeaſe, every one flies them like 
an infection. You may imagine then I 
could promiſe myſelf but- little ſucceſs 
by applying to any of my friends, tho 
I believe no woman in England has 
more, 


But to return to the Colonel. —He 
ſcorns indeed to remind me of my obli- 
gation. He is however, I think, rather 
more aſſuming than he uſed to be 
makes a rather freer avowal of his paſ- 


r a -4 


fon, as if I were now more in his power. 


Odious wretch if I thought he durſt 
have the preſumption—but he ſhall be 
paid—yes, poſitively he ſhall be paid, 
though, by letting my Lord and maſter 
into the ſecret, I ſhould for ever forfeit 
—horrid -I ſhudder at the thought. 
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Vile ſubject! how the duce came 1 
entangled in it: I did not mean to have 
ſaid one ſyllable about the matter this 
I got by quibbling upon O's - and debts. 
At that fatal word, my perilous ſitu- 
ation ruſhed upon my memory, and gave 
me up to ſpleen. 


Well, let's talk about my brother, 
to divert me, which brings me back for 
the third and laſt time very methodical! 
to my O Fanny,” &c. &c. 


In ſpite of all my precaution, he has 
ſtumbled upon tis Dulcinez, who, ! 
would have you to wit, is at this mo- 
ment under my | hoſpitable roof; and 
harkee, child, if you give yourſelf any 
more of your grave airs, and peſter me 
any more with your ſage advice, which 
perhaps I ſhall one day or other follow 
when I am at leiſure to think about it, 
why then, take notice, I chuſe another 

confident 
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confident—here is ſo inviting an oppor- 
tunity, a friend ſo ready at one's hand, 
with all the charms of novelty to re- 
commend her. 


Under your roof?“ cries my ap- 
prehenſive ſiſter, without giving the leaſt 
attention to my threats, is it poſſible 
„you ſhould be ſo very imprudent? 
„% have you no more regard for the 
peace of our dear brother?“ 


Peace! Lord, child, he's as peaceful 
as a lamb— ſhe as prudent as an angel 
takes every Precaution to avoid him. 
He murmurs. — Sir George reaſons 
he's a great reaſoner, you know. He 
liſtens, ſighs, and is convinced—and is 
at this moment taking his heart to taſk, 
and laying his ſtrict commands on it 
never to think of her more, Hat 43" a* 
friend or lo. | 


As 
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As to the ſtate of hers—I am very 
much miſtaken if it has not a hankering 
after another mate, but who I cannot 
yet gueſs - ſo make yourſelf eaſy about 
our brother. What a rout is here in- 
deed, as if I could not manage him with- 
out your Ladyſhip's help, forſooth !— 
why I tell you I have already half made 
a match for him. Do you remember 
your preſentiment about a certain young 
damſel of family and fortune? Le pau- 
vre enfant! — gone to all intents and 


purpoſes! not yet abſolutely admitted to 


her confidence but her pretty embar- 
raſment, her ſighs, her bluſhes, when 
the ſly varlet is preſent, and happens to 
addreſs her, makes it as clear as day. 
I have, for reaſons of ſtate, taken a 
mighty domeſtic turn for theſe two 
days, ſtaid at home, ſeen none but my 
moſt intimate acquaintance. Ah! Lord, 
this want of money will make a down- 

right 
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right wife of me, if I don't take better 
care. | 


Well, yeſterday I ſpent the whole af- 
ternoon moping in my dreſſing room— 
no beaux, no belles, no ſoul with me 
but Miſs Percy, and Louiſa. 


For want of a better ſubject, we fell 
upon matrimony.—l, you may be ſure, 
ſet it forth in its brighteſt colours. The 
maidens, ſoft ſouls and filly! took all I 
ſaid for raillery.—“ If Lady Warwick 
© was not an advocate for matrimony, 
©« forſooth, ſhe who has the moſt amia- 
© ble, the moſt indulgent charming hus- 
„% band in the world, who on earth 
could they expect to eſpouſe its 
« cauſe?” 


*« Youmay eſpouſe that, my dear,” cried 
I punning ; © but, if you are wiſe, know 
„ when 
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«© when you are well, and take no 
i offer. * 


Miſs Percy had taken up a volume of 
Shakeſpear while I ſpoke, which my 
Lord and maſter had left open, where 
he was reading, on my toilet. 


« Sec here,” cried the ſmiling girl; 
« ſee what Shakeſpear ſays on the ſub- 


ject: | 


« Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo 
their blood F 
* To undergo ſuch maiden pilgri- 
mage: 
But earthlier happy is the roſe diſ- 
« tillbd 235 
Than that which, withering on the 
„virgin thorn, 
* Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſ- 


„ {edneſs.” 
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„ Well, well,” cried I laughing, “it 


Hall have a husband.“ 
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She bluſbd. They are not my 
ſentiments, Lady Warwick — if 1 
thought I ſhould act like the genera- 
lity of wives, I ſhould be very ſorry 
to enter into a ſtate, which, by that 
conduct, would render me ſo unhap- 
py; and why ſhould I hope to be 
wiſer than my neighbours? I have 


known many amiable young women, 


who, after marriage, ſeem abſolutely 
to have changed their natures with 
their change of condition — and I 
muſt ſay---excufe me, Lady Warwick - 
that, amongſt all the married ladies 
of my acquaintance, there is hardly 
one whoſe example appears to me 
worthy of imitation.” T 


Aim. 1. M « Ah! 


| 


wats 
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©. 


cc Ah! never War child,“ ſaid 1 
archly; © take my word for it, you will 
« one day or other follow theſe exam- 
* ples, nevertheleſs.” | 


« Now there's my brother,“ continued 
I, looking in her face—the very ſound 
of his name made her bluſh again“ he 
« takes upon him too, to be witty on 


„this ſubject.” 


« Why, is he an enemy to matrimo- 
« ny?” cried ſhe haſtily. 


« No, my dear; but he is an enemy 
© to the preſent race of wives but 
© maids and batchelors, you know— 


cc J do not wonder he ſhould,” inter- 
rupted ſhe; “ pardon me, Madam; I 


t am ſure, he ours to me to have the 
5 | juſteſt 


ee 


* 
_ 
* 

* * 
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« juſteſt ſentiments, the moſt reſined 
© taſte; and, if ever he meets with a 
«© woman worthy of him, will, I dare 
% ſay, make her——? _ 


She ſtop'd ſhort, her face in x glow, 
and turn'd from me to hide her emoti- 


ons—] was delicate —I would not in- 
creaſe her confuſion by my raillery. 


T*other little chit bluſh'd too, and added 
a ſigh to her bluſhes. What was the 
matter with her ? I wonder.—Recollec- 
tion, I warrant ye. —Oh! this ſame ma- 
trimony is a mighty intereſting converſa- 
tion for your Miſſes. Ah! Lord, if they 
knew as much of it as you and I, ſiſter 
—how matronly, how wile this-ſounds ! 
and how proper for an old married 
woman like me! — Heighho! my ſpirits 
ſink again. Do you know that my teſty 
Sir George parted from, me juſt now, ab- 
ſolutely almoſt in a paſſion, and the Lord 
above knows for what? I'll take my 
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death, I was as meek as a lamb; and it 


was but the moment before, we were my 


loves and my doves, and as fond as two 


turtles —but what, I believe, put us firſt 


wrong was his unſeaſonably praiſing me 


for giving him ſo much of my company 


for theſe few days paſt at which, ruſh 
came all my misfortunes-into my head. 
I felt myſelf a prifoner, confined for 
debt within the verge of his gloomy 
manſion, and was ready to exclaim with 
Triſtram's ſtarling, J can't get out, I 
«can't get out.” _And as 1 full well 
knew I did not deſerve the compliment, 
ſo I ſcorned to accept it. 


What anſwer J made, Heaven knows; 
but he gave me ſuch a look, and paced 
about the room ſo ſtately, ſo gloomy ; 
yet ſo ſoft, ſo filly a mortal am I, that I 
could not help thinking ro myſelf, how 
© handſome the creature is! how ele- 


% gantly form'd! what eyes! what hair!“ 


I examuned 
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examined him ſo long, that my weak 


heart began to relent, and I could have 
kiſs'd him to obtain his pardon.— For 
the firſt time in my life, I condeſcended to 


think myſelf in the wrong, and, like a 
good ſoul as I am, made the firſt advan- 
ces towards a reconciliation, and in his 
own ſtile too, with an “O! my dear 
“ Sir George, &c.“ | 


But it would not do—he ſhook off my 
condeſcending hand, which I meekly 
laid on his arm, while I fixed my be- 
ſeeching eyes on his face.—He' figh'd, 
folded his arms,  plantive lover like, and 
continued his walk. —I had no more to 
ſay I had, you will allow, done my duty. 


It was the laſt time of aſking—ſo down 
I fat, took up a book, and left him to 


his own devices; upon which - would 


you believe it? — he ſnatched up his hat, 
and abſolutely—aye, ſure as you are 


alive flounced out of the room nor 
have 
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have I ſeen him fince.—Ah'—asI live, a 
N note from him to beg my pardon, I 
1 ſuppoſe - to be the embaſſador of peace. 
83 Come, let us ſee what he ſays for himſelf. 
i — My ſtars! only hear | 


4 « Madam, 
1 J am engaged to ſup at Lady G— s 


«© —ſo beg you will not wait for me. 


ee.“ 


Ah] weeping my good April- eyed 
ſiſter, I have caught the infection. Tears, 
as I live.—.O Fanny, Fanny, tis folly 
to diſſemble. I am burt—ſeverely hurt 
my pride, my love Ah! if I have 
loſt his heart, that dear heart, which, 
in ſpite of all my levity, my playful 
folly, I ſo highly value — then, O then, 
my deareſt filter, I am loſt, and death 
alone 
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alone can put a period to my miſery.— 
Sups with Lady G—! my rival, that ſe- 
ducing coquet, who has already con- 
vinced the whole town, of her indifcreet 
fondneſs for him iI cannot ſupport the 
thought.—-O, that he were come home! 
— What would I not do to be reconciled 
to him! I could almoſt condeſcend to 
kneel. Vet let me reflect. What have 
I done, to merit ſuch cruel treatment? 
ſuch ſcorn ? Can my haughty ſpirit brook 
ſuch uſage ? I who have been accuſtomed 
to flattery, ſubmiſſion, to be almoſt adored 
by all who approached me? How am! 
fallen Is it poſhble this letter ſhould 
be addreſſed to me? Can my fond, my 
tender Sir George write in this manner to 
his once-lov'd Jenny ?- Good Heaven! 
—but I muſt have patience.— Alas! it 
is all owing to my own wild conduct. — 
See, I am already humbled to this mor- 
tifying confeſſion and now, ah! now, my 
ſiſter, what ſhall I do with the Colonel ? 

how 
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how diſcharge the debt? — Will my 
huſband I dare not think I am almoſt 
diſtracted - pity me. The poſt goes out 
to-night. I muſt diſpatch this, that T may 
the Tooner have the benefit of your pru- 
dent advice.—Ah! Lord! ah! Lord! to 

What a pals have I brought myſelf— 
But adieu; I muſt apply to my new 
friend for conſolation— I never in my 
life ſtood ſo much in need of it, — Write, 
write, immediately, if you have the leaſt 
regard for your unhappy Jenny. 
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